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enter Lookahd gomernonur of (Meſſina, henogen bis xufe, Hers 
bus aaxeghier, and Beatrice his neece with 4 
meſſenger. | 


M 


=_—_ 4 


E370 Learneinthisletter , that don Peter of Arragon 
AA $5 « comes this night to Melina. 


AID 1} : T 
2 Meſſ. Heis very neare by this,he was notthree 


RX ceagues off when Left him. 
Lemme. How many gentlemen haue you loſt inthis ation? 
CIMeſ.But few of any lort,and none of name. 


Lerna, A vitoryis twiceitTelfe, when rhe atchiuer briogs 
 bomefu! numbers: I find here,that don Peter hath beſtowed 
much honour on a vong Florentine called Claudio. * 

CMef. Much deſcrudon his part. and equally remembred 
by don Pedro he hath borne hunſelfe beyond the promiſe of 
i bis age,doing inthe figure of a lamb,the feats of alion he hath. 
4 indeed better bettred expettation then you mult expe ofme 
I to tell you how. | 
Leo, Hehathan ync 

olad of it, | 


Mefſſ. | haue already dehyuered him letters, and there ap-- 


herein Meſſina will bevery much 


peares much ioyin him,cuen ſo much.that toy could nat ſhew 
it ſc]fe modeſt enough, without a badge of bitterneſle. 

Leo. Didhe "588 © ontinto teares? | 

Meſſ. In great meaſure. 


A 2 | 'Zov 


eMuch adoe 


Lee. A kind ouerflow ofkindnefle,there are no faces truer 
thenthoſe that are fo waſht, how much better is it to weepe at 
toy,then to ioy at weeping? | _ | 

Bear. I pray you, is Sighior Mountanto returnd fromthe 
wares or no? | | 


Meſſen. Tknow none of that name, ladic, there was none 
fuch inthe army of any fort. 2. 
Leonato What 1s he that you aske for ncece? 
Hero My coſen meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 
CIeff. O hee's returnd, and aspleaſant as cuer he was, 
Bea, Heſct vp his billshere in Meſſina, and challengde 
Cupid _—_— t, and my yncles foote reading the chalcoge 


OS 


ſubſcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Burbolt: I 
Tay you, how many hath he kild and caten in theſe warres? 
bot how many hath hc lald#for indeede I promiſed to eate all 
of his killing. 
| Leo. Faithneeceyou taxe Signior Benedicke too much, 
but heele be meet with you, I doubtit not. 
Aeſſ. He hath done goodferuice lady in theſe warres. 
Beat. You had mullty vittaile,and he hath holpe to eate it, 
he isa very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent ſto- 
amacke. | Fewer | 
Meſſ. And a good ſouldier too,fady. 
Bear. Anda good ſouldiour toa Lady, but what is heto a 
L ord? | 
AHMeſſ. Alordtoalord, 
rable vertues. E442 | 
| Feat. Itisſo indeed, heisnolefſe then a ſtuft man, but for 
the ſtuffing wel,we are al mortall. 
_ _ Leo. Youmultnot, fir, miltake my neece, there tsa kind 
 - of mery warre betwixt Siznior Benedicke and her, they neucr 
meet but there's a skirmilh of wit betweenethem. 
Feat. Alas he gets nothing by that,in our laſt conflit,q of his 
fine wits went halting off,and now is the whole man gouernd 
with one,ſo thatif he haue wit enough to keep himſelf warm, 


let him beareit for a difference between himfelf and his horſe, 


aman toa man,ſtufft with alhono- 


foritis allthe wealth that he hath left, to be known a _— 


about Nothing. 
ble creatare,who is his companion now?he hatlreuery month 
a new {worne brother, 


Meſſ. Iſt polſtble? SOD 3. 
Beat. Very calily poſſible, he weares his faith but as the fa» 


fhion of his hat,it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Meſſ. I ſee lady the ochtleman 1$notin your bookes. . 
1 Beat. No, and he were, I would burne my ſtudy but I pray 
I | you who is his companion? is there no yong ſquarer now that 
I | will make a voyage with himto the diuel]? = 
| Meſſ, He is moſt inthe companic of the right noble Clay. 
F dio. 
| Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon himkkea diſeaſe, hee is 
ſooner caught than the peſtilence, and the taker runspreſent- 
ly madde; God help the noble Claudio, if he have caughtthe 
BenediR,it wilt coſt him a thoufand pound etc a be cuucd. 
Meſſ. Twill holde friends with you Ladic. 
Beat. Do good fnend. 
Leon. Youwill never runne madde nicce. 
Beat. No,nottill a hote Tanuary. 
Meſ. Don Pedro isapproacht. 


Enter don Pedra,Clandio, Benedicke, Bakbaſar 
and lohn the baſtard. 
| Pedro Gocd {ignior Leonato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : the faſhion of the world is,toauoydcolt,and you in- 
counter 1t. 

.Leon. Neuer cametrouble to my houſe, in the likeneſle of 
your grace; for trouble being gone, comfort ſhould remaine: 
but when you depart from mee, ſorrow abides, and happines 
takes his leaue. 

Pedro You embrace your chargetoo willingly : Tthincke 
thisis your daughter. 

Leonato Hermother hath many times toldeme ſo. 

' Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askt her? 

Leonato Signior Benedicke,no, for then were youa child. 
Pedro You haue it full Benedicke,wee ma e by this, 
what youare, being aman, truely the rigs _— 
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eZ uch ade 


be happy Lady, for you arelike an hononrable father. 
Be. IfS12mor Leonato be her father, ſhe would not haue 
his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina as like bim as ſhe is. - 
| Beat. Iwonderthat you will (till be calking, fignior Bene- 
dicke, no t&ody markey you. 


Bene. Whit my deete lady Diſdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Bea. Isit -oflible Diſcaine ſhould die, while he hath tuck 
meete foodeto feede it, as lignier Benedicke? Curtelic ut ſelfe 

maſt convert to Piſdaine,if you come in her preſence. 

Bene. Thenis curteſhe a turne-coate, but | 15 certaine I am 
loucd of all Ladies, onehe you excepted: and | would | could 
finde in my heart that I had not a lard heart, for truely 1 louc 
none. 

Beat. A deere happineſſeto women, they would elſc have 


beene troubled with a pernitious futer, | thanke God and my 


cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather hcare 
my dog barke at a crow, than a manſwearc he loues me. 


| "Bene. God keepe your Ladithip ſkilin thatmind , ſo ſome 


Gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a predeſtinate ſcratcht face. 
Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, and twere ſuch 
_ aface as yours were. | 
Bene. Well,you are a rare parrat teacher. | 
Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaſt of yours. 
Ben. I would my horfſc had the ſpeed of your tongue, and 
ſo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name,l haue 
done. TE {2 
| Beat. Youalwayesend with a iadestricke, 1 knowe you of 
 olde. , " 
Pedro Thatis the famme of all: Leonato,ſignior Claudio, 
and fignjor Benedicke, my deere friend [ conato,hath inuncd 
- you all, I tc!t him we ſhall ſtay here, at the leaft a moneth. and 
he heartily praies ſome occaſion may detaine vs longer, | dare 
fiveare he is no hypoerite, bmtpraiesfrom his heart. 


Leon. Wfyoufiweare, my lord, you ſhall not be forfworne, 


ſet mee bidde you wdlcome, my lord, being reconcilesdtothe 
Prince your brother: I owe you all ductic. 
Tohn Ithankeyou, I am not of many wordes,but I thanke 


Vor Leon. 
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about Nothing. 
| Leon, Pleaſe it your grace leade on? | 
\ Pedro Yourhand Leonato,we wil go together. 
Exeunt. Alanent Benedithe C> Clandio. 
{%. Benedicke,did(t thou note the daughter of Signior 
| Bene. Inoted her not, but 1 lookte on her, (Leonato? 
' (an. Is ſhenot a modeſt yong ladie? 
Bene. Do you queſtion'me as an honeſt man ſhould doe, 
for my fimple true 1udgement ? or would you haue me ſpeake 
after my cuſtome,as being aprofeſled tyrantto their ſex? 
Claudio No,I pray thee ſpeakein ſober jadgement. 
Bene. Why Wink me thinks thees too low tor a hiepraiſc, 
too browne for a faire praiſe, and too Iitle fora great praiſe, on- 
lie this commendation | can aftoord her, that were thee other 
then ſhe is, ſhe were vnhanſome,and being ng other,butas ſhe 
1s, I do not hike her. | 
Claudio Thou thinkeſt I amin ſport , Ipray thee tell mee 
truchc how thou lik {t her. 
Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 
 ({e459 Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 
Bene. Yea, andacafero putteit into, but ſpeake youth: 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting acke, to tell ys 
Cupid is a good Hare. finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 


| Comne,in what key tall a mantake you to goin the ſong? 


(audio In minecie , thee is the fweetelt Ladie that cuer I 
lookt on. 

Bened. I can ſee yet without ſpeQtacles , and I ſeenofuch 
matter : theres her cofin, and ſhe were not poſleſt with a fury, 
exceedes her as much im beauve, asthe fiſt of Maic dooth the 
laſt of December : but 1 hope you haue no intent toturne huf- 


band, have you? | 

Clundio | would ſcarce truſt my ſelfe, though I had fyorne 
the comrarie if Hero would be my wite. 

Bened. Iſt come tothis ? in faith hath not the workde one 
man but he-vill weare his cappe with ſuſpition? ſhall I never 
fee a batcheller of three ſcore againe?goto yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thruſt thy necke intoa yoke, weare the print of it, and 


Goh away fundaies:looke .don Pedrois returned to lceke you. 


Emer 


” 


euch adoe 


Suter dou Pedje, Tobn the beflard; = 


_ Pedro Whatſecret hath held you here, that you followed 
not to Leonatoes? -# 

Bene, | would your Grace would conſtraine meto tell. 

Pedro 1 charge thee _ allegeance, 

Ben. You heare, Count Claudio, I can be ſecret as a dumb 
man, I woulde hauc you thinke ſo (but on my allegiance, 
' marke youthis,on my allegiance )he is in loue, with who?nowe 
that is your Graces part: marke how ſhort his anſwer is, with 
Hero [Leonatoes thort daughter, i 

Clax. It this were fo,ſo were it vttred. 

Bened. Liketheolde tale, my Loxd , it is notſo, nor twas 


| notſo:butindeede,God forbiditſhould be ſo, 


 - that willhavearechate windedin my forchead, or hang my 


__ Claudio Ifmypallion change not ſhortly, God forbid it 
ſhould be otherwile. | | 
Pedre Amen, if you loucher , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. | 1488 
{ !audio Y ou fſpeake this to fetch mein, my Lord. 
Pedrs By my troth I'ſpeake my thought. 
Claxdo And infaith,my Lord, I ſpoke mine, 
_  Bened. And by my two faiths moths my Lorde, I 
ſpoke mine Hs 
Clasu. T hat Iloue her, feele, 
Pedro T hat ſheis worthy, know. | 
Bened. T hat 1 neither feele how ſhe ſhould be loued , nor 
know how ſhe ſhould be worthie, isthe qpinion that fire can 
not melt out ofme, I will die1nit at the ſtake. 
Pedro Thou waſt cuer an obſtinate heretique inthe de- 
. pight of Beauty. _ W LEE 
Clax. And neuer could maintaine his part, butin the force 
of his wil. | 
Bene. Thata woman conceiued me,lT thanke her: that ſhe 
brought mevp, I likewiſe giue her moſt humble thankes: but 


| buglein aninuiſible baldricke, all women ſhall pardon mee : 
becauſe Iwill notdoethemthe wrong to miſtruſt any, 1 will 
doc my ſelfe the right totruſt none : and the fine is, rd vr 


about Nothing. 


which I may go the fider,) I will bye a bacheller. Mov 

Pedro I ſhallfectheeere I die, looke pale with lone. .! 

Bene. Withanger, with lickeneſlc, orwith: bunger, my 
TL ord,not with Joue : ; proue that cuer I looſe more blood with 
loue then I will getagaine with drinking, picke ont mine eics 
with a Ballad-makers: penne,and hang me vpatthedoorc of a 
brothel houſe for the ligne of bl:nde Cupid. 

Pedro Well if ever thou dolt fall from this faith, thou wilt 
prooue a not, ible argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me'in a bottle like a Cat, and ſhoote at 
me, and he that hits me, tethin be clapt on tie ſhoulder, and 
calld Adam. 

Pedro Well,as time (hal triezin time the ſauage bull doth 


beare the yoake. 
Bene, Theſanage bull may,but if ever the ſenfible Bene- 


dicke bcare it, lacks off the bulls homes, and ſet them in my. 


forchead, and ict me be vildly painted , andin fuch greatict- 
ters as they write,here is cood borſeto hyre :. let them [1gni- 
fie vndermy ligne, herc you may ſee Benedicke the married 
man. 


Clandis If this ſhould cuer happen,thou wou!dſtbe hora 
madde. 
 Peiro Nay, if Cupid haue not ſpent all his quiver in Ve- 
nice,thou wilt quakefor this /hortly. . 

Bened, 1 lookeforan earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you willtemporize with the howres, in the 


 meane time, vood lignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend we to him, andtell kim | will not Faile him at ſu p- | 


. per, forindeede he ath made great preparation» 


Bened. Ihaue almoſt matter cnough in mee for ſuchean 


Embaſlage, andfo I'commit you, 
(lan. Tothe tuition of God: fromm yhouſe if Thadit. 


Pedro Thelixtof Tuly : yourlouing Eo Benedicke. | 

Bene1, Nay mocke not, mocke not, the body of your dif- 
courſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, and the guardes 
are but ſightly baſted on neither, .ere-you fon old cnds any 


- further, examine your Aer L ewe ors, exit 


bal \ ' (audi 


M take) 


(landio My heye , your HighreſT e nowe may doe mes 


good. 


Pedro eMylonens thine to teach teach , but howw, 
And thou ihaltſee how aptit is tolearne— 
Anv hard leffon that way do thee good. 
Clan. Hath Leonato any in; my lot ; { 
Pedro No childe but Hero,ſhees his ohely heire: \ 1 
Dooſt thou affe& her Claudio? | | 
Clwmdio O my lord, $& 
When you went onward on this ended afibn os 
Tlookt vpon her with a ſouldiers cie, - 
That likt, but had a rougher taske in hand, 
Than to drive liking to the name of loue: 
But now [ am returnde,and that warre- thoughts, 
Haue leſtcheir places vacant:in their roomes, ; 
Comethronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 
All prompting mechoxy faire yong Hero is, 
Saying I hikt her cre I went to warres. 
Pedro Thou wiltbelikealouer preſently, 
And tire the hearcr witha booke of words, | 
If thou dolt loue fate Hero, cheriſh it, | | 
And I wil breake with hir,and with her father, '1f 
And thou ſhalt haue her:waſt notto this end, A 
'T hat thou beganſt to tw ſt ſo fine a ſtorie? 
Clax. How ſwectlv you do miniſter to loue, 
That know lones griefe by his complexion! 
Putleſt my hiking « might; tooſodaine ſeeme, 
I would hanefaludeit with alon ver treatiſe, 
Pedro What need the bridge much broder then theflood?. * 
. The faireſt graunt is the necellitie: 
Looke what wil ſerue is fitztis once, thou loueſt, 
_ AndIwilfitthee withthe remedie, | 
] know we ſhall hanerenelling to night, 
] wil aſſume thy partin ſome di{guile, 
And tell fiire Hero 1 ary < Lado, BA 
 Andin herboſomeile viclaſpe my heart, 


Andtake her Mk: Jing with theforee 


about Nothing, 


And ſtrong incounter of my amorous tale: 
Then after to her father will I breake, 
And the concluſion is, ſhe (hal bethine, | 
In prattife let vs putit preſently. - OO exenm. 
Enter Leonatoy and an old man brother fo Leona 

Leo. How now brother,where is my coſcn your ſorne hath 
he prouded this muſ1Gue? 

014 He1s very buſic aboutit, but brother, I can tell you 
range newes that you yet dreampt not of. 


Are they good? 
py Asthecueats {tampes them but they hive a good c0- 


uer : they thew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walkims ma thicke pleached alley1n mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-heard by a man of mine: the prin:e diſcouered to 

Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night ina daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meanttotakethe preſent time by the top, and 1n- 
Qantly | reulid with you of it, 

Leo Haththefellow any wit that told you this? 

Ol A good (harp fellow, 1 wil ſend for hun, and queſtion 


him your C:Ife. 


Le1, No,no, we wil holdit as a dreame til it appeare it ſelf: 
but I will acquaint my daughter withall, that ſhe may bee the 
better prepared fur an anſwer,if peraducnture this be true: 70 
you and tel hir of nt: coolins, you know what you haueto doe, 
O I cne you mercte friend, go you with me and [ wil vſe your 
$hail: :200d colin haue a care this bufie ume. ' exennt. 
Exter (ir lohnthe baſtard,and Conrade his c Companion, 

Con, What the goodyeere my lord, why are you thus out of 
me lure ſad? 

lobn Thereisno meaſure in the occaſion that breeds, ther 
fore the ſ1dneſſe 1s without hmit, 

Cen, You ſhould heare reaſon. 

Ibn And when I hauc heard it, what blefli ng brings it? 

{on If not apreſent remedy,atleaſt a patient ſofferance. 

John 1 wonder that thou ( being as thou ſaiſt,thou art, borne 


vnder Saturne) goelt about to apply a morall med:cine, toa 


B 2 mor- 


ey ak adoe 


' Mo! tifying miſchiefe;I cannot hide what I am:1-muſt be fd 
when | hane cauſe,and {ume atno mans iefts,eatewhen I have 
ſtomack,and wait for ng mans leiſure: ſleep when I am drow- 
fiezand tend on no mans buſinelleJaughwhen I am mery,and 
claw no man n1 his humor. 

Con, Yea, but you mult not wake the tu!ll/how of this till 
you may do it without controllment , youhauc of latc ſtoode 
out againſt) youx. brother, and he hath tang you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoſſible you ſhould take true root,butby 
the faire weather that you make your ſelf,jit is needful that You 
frame theſcalon for your owne haructt. 

leba 1 had rather bea cavker in a hedge, then aroſe in his 
grace, and it better fits my /bloud to be dildain'd of all, then to 
faſhion a cariage to rob loue from anv:in this (thogh I cannot 
be ſaid to be a (latcring hopeſl man) it mull not be Senied but I 
am a plain dea'mg villaine,[ am waſted with a muſlel,and cn- 
fraunchifde with a logge, thertore I haue decreed,not to {i 
in my cage:if I had my mouth ] would bitezif "Uh my liber- 
ty | would do my lking:in the mean time,let me be that I am, 
andſccke notto alter me, | 

Con, Canyou wakeng vic of your diſcontent? 

John I wakeall vſcofit,for] vieit only, 

[130 Comes here?what yewes Borachio? 

Enter Borachio. . 

Be er. Icamevonder from a great{upper, the prince your 
| brother is roy ally entertain d by Leonato , and I can giue you 
| itellcenceo >f an tended mariage. 
Þ»u Wiltfervetor any mode) to build miſchicfe on?what 
ishefor afools that betrothes himſelfe to v nquictneſle? 
Bor. Maryit is your bothers right hand, | 
1o:n Who,hemoſt exqulite Claudio? 
Box. Enen To 
Tohn A proper ſquicrand who,and who hich way looks 


hc? 
Bor. Mary one I” cro the daughter qnd heire of Leonato. 
_ .._ John A very forwat Mard-chicks . bow came you to 
this? o | | L- ( 12G $4 | 
api Por, 
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about Nothing. 


Bor Being entertain'd fora perfumer, as I was ſmoaking a 
muſty roome, comes me the prince and Claudio, handin 
hand infad cenference: | wiipt me behind the arras,and there 
heardit agreed vpon, thatthe prince ſhould wooe Hero for 
himſelfe, and hauing obtain d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. | | 
. Joh Come,comeylet vsthither,this may proue food to my 
diſplcafure , that yong ltart-vp hath all the glory of my ouer- 
throw:1fI can crofle him any way,I blelle mytelfe cucry way, 
you are both ſure,and wil aſhſt me. 
{ onr. To the death my Lord. 
lohn Letvs tothe greatſupper, their cheere is the greater 


that I am ſubducd,would the cooke were a my mind, tnall we 


&o proue whats to be done? 
Bor. Weecle wait vpon your lord{hip. exit. 


Emer Leonato hrs brether ſis wife, Hero his daughter and 
Beatrice bs neece,and a hin/man. 

Leonato Was not counte Tohn here at ſupper? 

brother ] ſaw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,I neuer can (ce 
him but I am heart-burn'd an hower after, 

Hero Heis of a very melancholy diſpoſition, 

Bearrice He were an excellent m.un that were made iuſt in 
the mid-way between him and Benedick,the one is too hike an 
image and ſaies nothing,and the other too hke my ladies eldeſt 


ſonne, ceuermore tathng, 


& 


Leonats T hen halfe ſ1gnior Renedickes tongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Tohns melancholy in Signior 
Benedickes face. 

Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle, and 
money inough in his purſe, ſuch a man would winne any wo- 
manin the world if a conld get her goodwill, 
| Leonato By mytroth neece thou wilt never get thee a huf 
band,ifthou be ſo ſhred of thy tongue. 's 
. brother Infaith Qices too curſt, 

Beatrice Too curlt is gore then curſt , I ſhall leſſen 
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Much © 1oY 
Gods ſending that way, for itis aide, God ſends a curſt cow 


ſhort hornes, y to a cow too curlt,he ſends none, 
Leonato So, by being t00 curſt] God will ſend you no 
hornes. 


Beatrice Tuſt if he ſehd ine no husband,for the which bleſ- 


{ing,] amathim v pon! my knees cucty morningand cucning: 


Lord, [ could not endure a husband with a beard on thus face, I 


" had rather hein the woollen! 


Leonato You may hght ona husband that wa no beard. 

Beatrice What ſhould 1 do with lum, dreſſe bimin wy ap- 

arell and wake him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
Uno morethen a youth: and be that hath no beard, is leſle 


 thenaman:and he thatis more then a youth,is not for mband 


he thatislefle then a man, I amnot for him, therefore I wall 
eucn take ſixpence in carnelt of the Berrord, and leade his 
apes into hell. | 
Lenorto Well then;vo you into hell. 
Beatrice No butto thes rate, and there wil! the diuel! meete 


| melike an old cuckold W ith hornes on his head, and ſay, get 
youto heauen Beatrice, vet You to heaven, bonkes no wii for 
' You maids,fo deliuer I vp my apes and awav to ſaint | 


cter;for 
the keancns ; he ſhewes mie where the Batchellcrs {t,and there 
lne we as mery as the day 15long. | 

brother Well neece, 1 wuſt you will be dds by your fa- 
ther. 

Beatrice Yes Eve, NF 1s my cof ensduetic to make curſic and 
ſay,father,as it pleaſe you: but yet for all that colin,let him be a 
handſome fellow,or clle make an other cue; and (ay, fat] ir, 

as it pleaſe me. | | 

Le:mato Well necce,] ! hope to ſec you one day fitted with a 
husband, 


Beatrice Not til God make men of ſome other mettal then 


earth, would it not grieue a woman to be oucr-waſterd with 


a pecce of valiant duſt: 'to make an account of her life to aclod 


 ofwarward marle? ng vnckle,ile none: Adams ſonnes are my 
| brethicn , and truc! y1 holde i ita {wne to match in my kin- 


red. Ka: 24 [þ 
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about Nothing. 


Leonato Daughter,remember what I told you,if the prince _ 


do ſolicite you in that kind,yon know your anſwer.” 
Beatrice T he fault wil bein the muſiquecotin, if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be ioo important, tell 


, . = * & | 
him there 1s meaſure in cuery thing, and ſo daunce out the an- 


b 
{wer,for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch 1joge,a mealure,and a cinquepace: the firſt ſuite is 
hot and haſty like a Scotch j7ge (and tul as famaſticall) the 
wedding manerly modeſt (as a mealure)full of [tate and aun- 
chentrv, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 


falls into the cinquepace falter and faſter, tilhe fincke into his 


graue. 


Leonato Coſin you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 
Beatrice ] haue a good cieynckle , I canſee a church by 


day-light. 
Leonato The reuellers are entring brother ; make good 


roome. 
Enter prince, Pedro, Clandio,and Benedxche and Balthaſer, 
or dumb lohn. 
Pedro Lady will you walke about with your friend? 
Hero So,you walke ſoftly, and looke ſweetly, and ſay no- 


thing, I am yours forthe walke, and eſpecially when I walka-_ 
| 


Way. | 
Pedpe With mein your company. 

Hero ] may ſay fo when I pleaſe. 

Pearo And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? 
Hero When Tlike your fauour, for God d 


ſhould be like the cafe. | 
Pedro My viſor is Philemons roofe, within the houlc is 


Toue. 
Hero Why then your viſor ſhould bethatcht. 


Pedro Speake low if you ſpeake loue. 
Bene, Well, I would you did hike me, eh 
CIMar. So would not 1 for your owne ſake,for I haue ma» 


ty ill qualities, 
Bene, Which is one? 
Har. I fay my praters alowd, 


Bent, 


efend the lute. 
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Bore, 'Tloue youthe better, the hearers may cry Amen, 


ſuch adce 


Marg. God match mewith a good dauncer. 
 Balth. Amen. | — ofs 
arg. And God keepe him out of my fight when the 


| daunce is done : an{wer Clarke. 


Baith. No more words,the Clarke js anſwered. 
' F:/uia Iknow you well cnough, you are {ignior Antho- 
ni0o. | if iP 
Antho. AtawordT am not. 
Ur/zla I knowe you by the wagling of your head. 
Aitho. Totell you true, I counterfeit him. 
17/4 You couldencuer doc him fo ill well, vnleſſe you 


_ werethevery wan : heeres his dric hand vp and downe , you 


arehegyou arche. E114 
Antho, Ata word'I amnot. || 
Ur/u/a Come,come,do you thinkeT do not know youby 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it ſelfe?go to, mumme,you 
arc ze, graces will appcere,and theres an end. 
Beat. Will you nottel] me who tolde you (0? 
Bened. No,you ſhall pardon ie. © | s 
Feat. Nor will you nottell me who you are? 
Fened, | Natnow. ' | ||| | 
Bear. That I was diſdjinefull, and that I had my good wit 
out of the hundred mery tales: wel, this was fignior Bencdick 
that ſaid ſo. 
_ Bened, Whats he? | || 
Beat. ] amfure you know him well enough. 
Pened, Not ],belceue me. | 
Bear. Did he neuermake you laugh? | 
Bened. I pray you wliat 1s he? | 
Beat. Why he1s the princes ieaſter,avery dul fool,only his 
gifts, in demſing impollibleaunders nonc but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation js/not in his wit, but in 
his villanie,for he both pleaſes. men and angers them,and then 
they laugh at him,and beate him : Iam ſurc he 1sin the Fleete, 


I would he had boorded:me, | 4 fl 
Bene, When I know yc tell him what you 


Beat. 


the Gcatleman, 
fay. Ham 
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about Nothing, 


Beat. Do,do,hcele but breaka compariſon or two on me; 
which peradueture,(notmarkt,or not laughtat)ftrikes him in- 
to melancholy and then theres a partrige wing laued, for the 
_— will cate ao ſupperthat niZht: wee mult follow the lea- 

rs, 

Bene. Tneu good thing. 

Beat. Nay, they leade to any ill, I willleaue them at the 
next turning, Dance exert 

Tobn Sure my brother is amorous on Hero,and hath with- 
drawne her habe to breake with him aboutit : the Ladies fo- 
low her,and but one viſor remaines. 

Borachio And thatis Claudio , I knowe bmi by his bear- 
ing. 

Toby Are not you {12nior Benedicke? | 

{law. ' You know me e well, [ am he. 

ſchn Signior,you are very neere my brotherin his loue, he 
is enamourd on Hero, pray you diſſwade him from her, ſhe 
isne <quall for his birth, you may doethe partc of an honeſt 
man 1n11t. | 

Clandio How know you he lones her? 

Iohn | heard him (weare his affection. 

qp7 So did | too,and he {wore hee would marry her to 
mg k | 

Tobn Come letvs tothe banquet. exermt: manet { lax. 

Cland. T hus anſwer I innameof Benedicks, 

Put heare theſe ill newes with the cares of C Lndid: 
Ts certaine ſo,the Prince wooes for him(ſelfe, 
Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, 
Saue in the office and aftaires of loue: 
Therefore all hearts in loue vſe their owne tongues. 
Let every cie negotiate forit ſelfe, 
And truſt no Azcnt: : for Beauty isa witch, 
Avainſt whoſe charmes, faith melteth into blood: 
This isan accident of houre!yproofe, | (diche 
Which I miſtruſted not : farcwel thereforeHero. Evter Bene- 
E enearcke Count Claudio. 
Clauii> Yea,the ſame. | 
LY = Bene. 
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boy that ſtole your meate,and youle beate the poſt. 


 eMuchadoe 


Zeve., Come,will you'go with me? 

Claudio Whither? | | 

Bene. Euen tothe next willow,abont your owne buſines, 
county: what faſhion will you weare the garland of ? about 
your necke, ike an Vſurers chaine?or vader your arme, like a 
Lieutenants ſcarffe? you mult weare it one way,for the prince 
hath got your Hero. :| | 

{l:nd T wiſh himioy of her, | 

Fened. Why thats ſpoken like an honeſt Drouier , ſo they 


fell bullockes: but did you thinke the Prince would hauc ſer- 


ued you thus? 


 (landio | pray youleae me. 


. F 
! 


Benedicke Honow you ſtrike like the blindman , twas the 


Claxndio If it will not be, ile leauc you. exit 
Benedicke Alas poore hurt toule,now will hee creepe into 
ſedges: but that my Ladic Beatrice ſhould know me,and not 


. know mee: the princes foolethah, it may be I goe vnder that 
| title becauſe I am merry: yea but ſo] am apte to doe my lelfe 


wrong: | amnot ſo reputed, is the baſe(though buter)diſpo. 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the worldinto her perſon, and ſo 
ciuesme out: well,ile be reuenged as 1 may. | 
Enter the Priuce, Hero, Leonato,lohn and Borachio, 
and (onrade. 


- 
- 


Pedro Now (ignior [wheres the Counte, did you ſee him? 

Benedirke 1 roth myllord, I haueplayed the | 2m of Ladie 
Fame, | found him heere as melancholy as a Lodgeina War- 
ren, I tolde hum, and I thinke I tolde him true, that your grace 
had got the goodwil of this yoong Lady.and | vffred him my 
company to a willow tree,either to make him a garland,as be- 
mg, forfaken,or to binde hin vp arod,as being worthic to bee 


| whupt. 


Pearo To be whipt,whats his Foule? | | 
Benedicke The flattetranſgreflion of a Schoole-boy , wha 
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds neſt, ſhewes.# his com- 


"w; . if 
panion,and he ſteales it; 


- 


. 


Pere Wiltthoumakea truſt a wanſgreſſion?the tranſgref- 
Fl 49.4 ſion 
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about NC othing. . 
fionisin the ſtealer. 6K | 
Benediche Yet ithad not beene amiſle the rodde had beene 


made, & the garland too, forthe garland he might have worn 
himſclfe,and the rodde he might haue beſtowed on vou,who 
(as I take it } haue ftolne his birds neſt. | 

Pedro 1 wil but teach them to ling, andreſtore them to the 
| owner. B49. 
Benedicke If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 
you lay honeſtly. 

Pears The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you,the Gen- 
tleman that daunſt with her, told her thee is much wronzd by 


Ou. | 

Bened. O ſhee miſulde mepaſt the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greene leate on it, would have anſwered 
her:my very viſor beganne to afſume life, and ſcold with her: 
ſhe tolde me,not thinking I had beene my ſelfe,that I was the 
Princes eſter, that I was duller thana greatthawe, hudelcing 
jeſt vponielt, with ſuch impollible conucrance vpon me,that 
I ſtoode like a man at a marke, with a whole/'anny ſhooting 
at me: ſhe ſpeakes poynyards,and euery word ſtabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there wereno h11- 
ingnecreher,ſhee would infect tothe north ſtarre: I woulde 
not marry her, though [hee were indowed with al that Adam 
-had left him before he tranſgreſt, ſhe would hauc made Her. 
culcs haue turnd ſpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to makethe 
fire too : come, talke not of her, you ſhall find her the infernall 
Ate good apparell, | would to God ſome ſcholler woulde 
as quiet in hell,as in a ſanQtuarie, and people ſinne vpon pur- 
4" e, becauſe they would goethither, ſo1ndeede all diſquiet, 

orrour,and perturbation followes her. 

Enter Clandio and Beatrice, 

Benedicke Will your grace command meany {cruice to the 
worldez end? Iwillgo on theſlighteſt arrand now to the An- 
tooth-picker now from the _—_ mchof Aſa : bring yo 

| | 2 | 199% - 


conure her, for certaincly, while ſheis heere, a man maylime 
Pedro Looke heere ſhe comes. 
typodes that you can deuiſe to ſend mee on : I will fetch you a 
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the length of Preſter Tolins foot:fetch youa haire off the great 
| Chamsbeard : doe you any embaſlage tothe Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, you haue 
noumployment for yea ? | 
Pedro None, butto defireyout ood company, 
Benediche O God fir, Ir, heeres a I I loue not, I cannotin- 
dure my Ladie Tongue; ext. 
_ Pedro Come Lady,come, you hauc loſt the heart of ſigni- 
or Benedicke. 
Be«trice Indeed my[Lord,he tehei it me awhile, and 1 gaue 
him vſe forit, a double heart for his livgle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, [with falſe dice , therefore your grace 


may well ſay | haue loſtit. 
Pedro You nauc putl hum dow ne Lady EPS hauc put him 


downe. 
 Beatrire Sol a not he ſhauld do me, myT ord,leſt I 


ſhould prooue the mother of tovles : | haue brought Counte 
Claudio, whom voulſent we to ſecke. 
P.dro Why how ngiv Counte,wherefore arc you ſad? 
Claudio Notl1ad 6 21d. 
Pedro How then? ficke? 


. Clando Neither,my Lord,. 
Beatrice The Counte 13 nether ad, nor facke,nor merry, 


nor well : but cull Counte,ciul as an orange, and ſomething 


of that icalous "np re 144 
. Pedro TItaiih Lady,Tthink your blazon to be true,though 
We be ſworne,it he befb. his concett1s falſe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy nathe,and faire Hero 1s won, I haue broke 
with her father, and his Cood wall obtained, name the day of 
| warriage,and God gije thee joy. | | 
Leonaro Counte take of me my daughter,and with her my 
- fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
mentor. 
© Beatrice Speake C ounte, tis your Qu. 
Clardin Silencersthe perfetteſt Herault of ioy, | were but 
 bttle happy if 1 could fay,how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
] am yours, I gue ay ay my ſelfe for r yon, and doate vpon the 


exchange. Heatr. 


about N{ othing. 
Beat. Speake coſin,or(if you cannot)ſtop his mouth with - 
laſle,and letnot him ſpeake neither. Pi l 
Pedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. s 
| Beatr. Yeamy lord [thanke it, poore foole it keepes on the 
is fide of Care,my coofin tells him in his care that he is un 
er heart 


{ /#*, Ando ſhedoth coofin. - 
Bear. Good Lord for aliance : thus goes every one to the 


world but I,and I amfun-burnt, I may {itin acorner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. | 
Pedro Lady Beatrice, will get you one. 
Beat. I would rather haue one of your fathers getting: hath 
we grace ne rea brother like you ? your father got excellent 
usbands if a maide conlde come by them. + 
Prmce Will you haue me?lady. | 


EF 


Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
1mg-daies, your grace is too coſtly to weare every day : but I 
beſecch your grace pardon me,] was born to ſpeake all mirth, 
and no matter. | | 

Prince Your (ilence moſt offends me.and to be merry,belt - 
becomes you , for out a queſtion, you were borne ina merry 
hower. 

| Beatry. Noſure my lord, my mother cried, butthen there 
was a ſtarredaunſt , and ynder that was I borne, colins God 
' £iue you 1Oy. 
; Leonato Neece , will you looke to thoſe things I tolde yeu 
or ? | 
Beat I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 
exit Beatrice, 

Prince By my troth a pleaſant fpirited lady, 

Leon. Theres little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord,ſhe 1s neuet fad, but when ſhe fleeps, & not euer ſad then: 
for | hane heard my daughter ſay , ſhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappines,and wakt herſelfe with noging, | 

Pedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato O by no meancs,ſhemockes al her wooers out of 


ſutc. 


C 3 | P; mcs 
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Prince She wereane | tens wife for Benedick. - » 
| Leonaro O Lord,my lotd.if they were but a weeke married, 
_ they would talke themſelues madde, | | 

Prince Countc Claudio, when meane you to goe to 
church? 

Clan, To morow mylord, Time gocs oncr utches til Louc 
| haucall his rites. 

Leonaro Nottil monday, my FE ſonne,which is hence a 
in ſcucnnight,and a time too brietc too, to haue al thin gs an- 
fiver my mind. 

Prince Come,you ſhake the head fo long a breathing, 
but I warrantthee Claudio,the time ſhall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in theinterim, vndertake one of H deals bor what 8, 
to bring Signior Benedick and the lady | Beatrice into a moun- 
taine 0 Fu. Rtion,th one with th ra I would fame haueit a 
match, and I doubt not butto falhionit,if you three will but 
miniſter ſuch aſſiſtance/as I ſhall giue you direion, 

 Leonaro My lord, lamfor you thyagh « colt me ten nights 
watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord, 

Prince Andyou too gentle Hero? 


Hero T wil do any modeſt office,my lord,to help my colin 


to a good husband. | 
\. Prince And Benedicke isnot the ynhopefulleſt husband 
thatT know:thus farre cah I praiſe him,heis of a noble ſtrain, 
of approoucd valour,and confirmde honeſty, I will teach you 
how to humour your coſin, that ſhe ſhall fal mn loue with Be: 
nedicke, and 1,with your two helpes, wil ſo praQtiſe pn Bene- 
cicke, that in dif pight of his quicke wit,and his queaſic ſto- 
macke,he ſhall fall; N a loue with Beatrice:if we can do this, Cu- 
pid isnolongeran Archer, his glory ſhall bee ours, for weare 
the onely loue- gods, [goc In with ce, and 1 will tell you my 
drift. exit, 

| Srrer lohn and Boharkia,. 

Tobui Tt isſothe Counte Claudis ſhall marry the daughter 

of Leonato. 


Bora. Yeamy lot q but I can croſſe it. 461 
John 
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Wrong 


ing truth of Heroes diſloyaltie,thaticaloulic hal be cald aſſu- 


about NCothing. 
Ibn Any barre,any croſſe,any impediment, will be med- 


cinable to me, am ſicke in diſpleaſure to him,and whatſocuer 


comesathwart his affe&tion, ranges cucnlywith mine , how 


canſt thou croſle this marriage? 
| Bor. Not honeſtly my lord,but ſo couertly,that no diſho- 


neſty ſhall appeare in me. | 
lohn Shew me bnefely how. q 
Bor. I thinke |! told your lordſhip a yecre ſwice, how murh 


I aminthe fauour of Margaret, the waiting gentlewoman to 


Hero. | 


lohu TI remember. 
Bor. Ican at any vnſeaſonable inſtant of the night, appoint 


her tolooke out at her ladies chamber window. 
lobn Whatlife is in that to be the death of this mariage? 
Bor. Thepoiſon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother , ſpare not to tell him, that he hath 


oed his honor im RE renowned Claudio,whoſe 
vp , to a contaminated (tale, 


eſtimation do vou mightily ho 
ſuch aone as Hero. 


John What proofec ſhall I make of that? 
Bor. Proote enough,to miſuſe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 


to vndoe Hero, and kill Leonato, looke you for any other 
ue? 


. Jobu Onelyto diſpight them I will endenourany thing. 


Boy. Gothen,find mea meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you knovy that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zealc both to the prince & Claudio 
(as mn loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee coſen d with 
the ſemblance of a maid,that you haue diſcouer dthus:they wil 


ſcarcely beleeue this withouttriall:offer them inſtances which 


ſhall beare no leſle likelihood,” than to ſee me ather chamber 
window, heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to ſee this the very night beforethein- 
tended wedding,forin the mean time, | wil fo faſhion the mat- 
ter,that Hero (hal be abſent and there hal appeere ſuch ſeem- 


rUNCE 


eMuchadoe 


ratce.and al the preparation oucrthrowne, 

lobn Grow this to what aduerſe iſſue it can, Iwillputitin 
prattiſe : be cunning in the working thus,and thy tec is athou- 
{and ducates. 
Bor. Be vou conſtant in the accuſation » andy cunning 
ſhall not ſhame me. 
lobn 1 will preſently go learne theirday of maniage. exit 


Enter Benedichke alony 

Bene. Roy. " 
Boy S1gnior. 
Rene. In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 

to = inthe orchard. 

. Iamherealteadyſir, exit, 

-4 6 I know that, but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gaine . 1 do much wonder,that one man ſeeing how much an 
other matt i» a foole, when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laught at ſuch thallow follies in others, becom 
the argument of his ow neſcorne,by falkog in loue, and ſucha 
. man 1s s Claudio, I haue | nowne when there waz no muſique 
with him but the drumme and the fife, and now had herather 
heare the taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to [ce a g00d armour, and now wal 
| heheten mghtsawake caruing the faſhion of anew dublet:he 
- was woont to ſpeake plaine,and tothe purpole(hkean honeſt 
man and aſouldier)and now is he turnd ortography his words 
are a very fantaſticall banquet , iuſt ſo many ſtrange diſhes : 
may I be ſo conuerted add ſcewiththeſecics? I cannottell, I 
thinke not: wil not be ſworne but loue may transforme me tg 
an OV [ter, butile take my oath on 1t,tr]l he hauc made and OV= 
© ſter ofme, he ſhall neuer make me ſach a foole: one woman is 
faire, vet T am well, anotheris wiſe, vet Tam well: an other 
vertuous, vet I am wel:buttill all eres be in one woman, one 
woma thal not comin my grace: rich (he ſhal be thats certain, 
wiſe,or ile none, vertuous,or le neuer cheapen her:fare,orile 
neuer looke on her,,mild,or come not neare me, noble,ornot I 
| foranangell, of good ciſcourle,an excellcnt mul; anand her 
Jaire 


about Nothing. 


haire ſhall be of what colour itpleaſe God. hahithe prince and 
monſeur {oue, | wil hide me inthe arbor. 
Enter prince, Leonato,Claudi, Muſicke, 

Prmce Come ſhall we heate this mul: :que? 

Cland. Y ea my zood lord:how ftilthe cuening is, 
As huſht on purpoſe to grace harmonie! 

Prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himſelfe? 

({rud. O very wel my lord: the muſique ended, 
Weelc lit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Balhaſer wuh mmuſiche. 
Prince Come Balthafer,weele heare that ſong a5ainc. 


Bahh. O good mylord,taxenot ſo bad av ice, 


To ſlaunder muſicke any more then once, 
Prince Itis the witneſle (till of exccllencie, 
To put a ſtrange face on his owne perfe&tion, 
I pray thee ſing,and let me wooe no more. 
Bahlh. Becauſe you talke of wooing | will ſin> n2 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſate, 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he woves, 
Yet will he {wweare he loues, 
Prmce Nav pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 
B4h. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the notins. 
Prince Why theſe are very crotchetsthat he ſpeakes, 
Note notes forſooth , and nothing, 
Bene. Now diuine are, now 1s his Gole rauilht, is it not 
ſtrange that ſheepes guts ſhould hale ſoules out of mens b0- 
diegwell a "ſin 2 my mony when alls done. 
The $ ong. 
Sigh no moreladies,figh no more, 
Men were dacevgers cuer, 
One footein ſea, and one on ſhore, 
To onething conſtant neuer, 
Thenfigh not ſo,but let them 70, 


Andbe) you blch and bonnie, 


D Con- 


A uch adoe 


Connctn? il yonr foundes'of Woe, 
nto RET BONy BODY. 


27 more dies. {:ng 00/ mor, 
- Gurrp* fo Guil  anG hezuy , 

xx fraud of men was cuer fo, 
nce furnme:s firlt - was leauy, 


—_— 
- . - 
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Prixce By my troth 2 £oqd ſong, 
\ Bath. Ard ani! ingermylord, | 
France Ha, ro notant thou neſt we! enouzh for a Haft. 
Een, And! nc had bin a dqg that ſhould haue howld thus, 
tl ey would have hangd hum | ard] pray God his bad voice 
bode no miſcheefe, I had as "Mi hauc heard the nizkt-rauen, 


come » hat plague avlld haue come after it. 
Prone £ ca mary, &coflt thou ere Balthaſar? I pray thee 


_ petvsfome exce; lent mull 1que:for to morow N! 12kt wewould 


k2uc it at the ladie Heroes chamber y, indow, 
Zal'h. ThebeſtI can my lord, il 

| 4 Baltha'; ar. 
© Frince Dolo,farexcll, Come hither Leonato, what was 

it you !o'd mee ofto day, that yournicce Beatnce was 1n loue 
war þ figrio Benedicke? | 

.1:Q) [ talke CN talk on, > the foule ſts. I did never think 

that lads "you 1d haueloued any man, 
+ Les: NonorIncather,but moſt odd that ſhe ſhould 
fo Cote 01 f12nior Benedicke, Whome ſhe bath 1n all outward 

_ Ts 7 a eucr to; er5 wi 
B-ue. Itpoſlible? fits the +:nd in that corner? 

L -7 ' By my troth-my [ ord, 1 cannot tell what to thinke of 


It, "6x" hzt helonucs kim with aD nraged affeftion Atispalt the 
mntivitc of { ihoueh: t 


Privce May le ſhe doth but counterfeit, | 
Cad, Farth like enough. | 


|  L-em, O Godicounterfeit? there was neuer r counterfeit of 
| palſion,came lo newethe life of Lg as ſhe Glcouers it. 


Prince 
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about N othing. 


Pr nes Why what effects of paſſion ſhewes ſhe? 

Claud. Baite the hooke wel, this ith will bite. 

Lem. What eft<(&ts my Lord?he wil (ityou, you heard my 
daughter tell you ho\v. | 

Cliud, She did 1adeede. 

Prince How how Ipray you!you amaze me,I would haue 
thought her ſpirite had beene inuinable again(t all aflaults of 
aftetion. 

Leo. I wouid haue {worn it had,my lord,efpecial'y againft 
Benedicke, FS | 

Bene. I ſhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow ſpeakes u;knauery cannot ſure hide himſelf 1n {ach re- 
Ucrence. 

(7:44, He hath tanethinfcRion, hold it vp, 

Prince Flath ſhee made her aftetion knowne to Bene- 
gicke? Ex) | | 
Leonato No, and ſweares ſhee neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. bw 
Claudi» Tis true indeed,fo your daughter aies: ſhall I, faies 
ſhe.that haue {o oft encountred him w:th ſ{corne,wrnite to hint 


that I loue him? 
Leo. T ls faies ſhe now when ſhe is beginning to write to 


him, for ſheel be vp twenty tiines a night,and there will ſhe ſit 


in her {mocke,til the have writ a ſheete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. | 


(1, Now vou talk ofa ſheet of paper, remember a prety 


teſt your daughter told of vs, 


- % 


Leonatos O when ſhehad writ it,and was reading it ouer,ſhe 
found Penedicke and i!catrice betweene the ſheete, 
Claudio T hat, | | 
Leon. O ſhetore the letter intoa thouſand halfpence, raild 
at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo nmodelt to write,to one that 
ſhe knew would flout her, I meafure him,ſaies ſhe,by my own 
ſpiri, for | ſhould flouthim,if he weit to me,yea thogh I loue 


1 him I {hould, 


(tau. Thendowne vpon her knees ſhe falls, weepes, ſobs, 
beates her heart, teares her haure,praycs,curſes, O ſweet Bene= 


D 2 | aicke, 


eMuch adoe. 


leh, God giue me patience, 

Leonno Shedoth indeed, my duljuir fates ſo, wP the ex. 
t1fhe hath fo much onerborne her, that my daughter is ſomes 
\ me afcard ſhec will doe a deſperate out-rage to her (cife, it 1s 

V cry fkrue, 
'\ Prince Itwere zood that Penedicke Wit of it by fome 0= 
ther, if he will not diſcouer it, 
'- + {Zands) To whatend:he would make but a ſport of it,and 
_ torment the poore Lady worſe. 
' Prince Andheſhould,it were an almesto hang him ſhees 
anexcellentſweete lady, and(out of all ſuſpition,) the is vertu- 
ous. 
| | Clandeo And bei 1s exceeding wiſe. 
Prince In euery thing but in louin g Benedicke. 
|» Leonato O my Lord, "wiſedome and blood combating in 
ſo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that bloud h. ath 
 theviſtory, [ am ſory for her, asT haue juſt cauſe, beeing her 
vncle, and her oardian. 
Prince 1 would thee had beſtowed this dotage on mee , I 
would haue daft all other reſpets,and made her halte my (elt: 
ix pray you tell Benedicke i t,and heare what a will ſay. 
Leonato Wereit good thinke Vou? 
| Clandso Herothinkes ſurely ſhe will die, for ſhe ſayes ſhee 
will die, ifhe loue her not, and ſhee will die ere ſhee make her 
fone knowne,and ſhe will die if he wooe her. rather than (hee 
| will bate one breath of her accuſtomed croſnefle. 
 » Prince Shedothwell, if ſhee ſhoulde make tender of her 
loue,tis very poſlible hecle ſcorne nt,for the man(as you know 
all hath a contempt. b le ſpinte. 

Cl.ndzo Heis a very proper wan. 

Price He hath indecde a zood outward happines. 

| Clio Pefore God, and in my mind, very wile. 
in | Proce Hee dooth indceede [hew ſoine ſpatkes that are like 
WW It. 
 \({mdio AndTItakehimtobev: ant. 

Prince As Hettor, I aflure you, and in the mannaging of 


qna7 rels you may fay he ig wiſe , for [ettict hee auoydes bow 
_ 


about N othing. 
with great diſcretion,or vndertakes them with a not chriſti- 
 anlike feare. | | 
Leonato If he dofeare God,a mult neceſlarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to emer into a;quarrel with 
feare and trembling, ; | | 
*. Prince Andſo willhee doe, for the man doth feare God, 
howſoeuer it ſeemes not 1n him . by ſore large ieſtes hee will 
make : well I am ſory tor your mece, ſhall we go ſecke Bene- 


dicke, and tell him of her loue? l 
Clandio Neuer tell him,my Lord, let her weareitont with 


good counſell. 
Leonato Nay thats impoſſible, ſhee may weate her heart 


out rſt, | & 1 

Prince Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, 
Ictit coolethe while, 1 loue Renedicke wel. and I could with 
he would modeſtly examine humſelfe, to ſee how much he is 
vnworthy ſo good a lady. | 

Leonato My lord,wall you walke? dinneris ready. 

_ Claudio It hedonotdoateon her vppon this, Iwill neuer 

truſt my expeRation 14 4 

Pricee Let there be the ſame nette ſpread for her,and that: 
muſt your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fporte 
will be, when they holde onean opinion of anothers dotage, 
and noſuch matter , thats the fcene that I woulde ſee ; which 
dry meerely a dumbe ſhew : let vs ſend her to call him into 

er. | | 

Be nedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was ſdly 
borne. they hauethe trueth of this from Hero, they ſeem to. 
ittie the | ady : it ſeemes her affeCtions hauetheirfull bent : 
has me?why it muſt be requited: I heare how I am cenſurde, 
they ſay I will beare my (elte prowdly , 1f I perceme the loue 
| comefrom her : they fay too that ſhe will rather die thangue 

anie ſigneof affeftion 2: | did never thinke tomarry, I muſt 
| Nutſceme prowd, happy are they that heare their detraQtons, 

andcan put them to mending : they ſay the Lady is faire, usa 
trueth, I can beare them witn« Te : and vertuons, t1s fo, I can- 


| pot reprooucit, and wiſe, but for —_ me, by my troth ut 15 
es crak 3 £ no 


- 


eMuch adoe 
no additionto her wit, norno great argument of her follic,for 
| I will be hornbly in loue with her, I may chaunce haue ſome 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, becauſe I 
| haueratled fo long againſt marriage : but doth not the appe- 
| titealter? amanloues the meate in hisyouth,that he cannot in- 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and ſentences, and theſe paper 
: bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreere of his humor? 
'- ,  No,theworld muſtbepeopled. When] faide Iwoulde die a 
| © | batcheller, I did not think 1 ſhould ue til I were married, here 
- | comes Beatrice: by this day,ſhees afaure lady, I doe ſpic ſome 
 markes of loue 11 her, | 
£35 | Enter Beatrice. | 
| Beatr. Aganſt my will I amiſentto bid you come in to din. 
ner; . | 
| | Bene, FanePeatrice,] thanke you for yourpaines, . 
Beat; ]tookeno more painesfor thoſe thankes, then you 
\ + | takepainestothanke me,if it had bin painful I y ould not haue 
. | COMme. | 
1 Bene, Youtakeplcaſuiethenin the meſſage, 
Beat, Yeawſtſo muchas you may take vppon a kniues 
HT ond choake a daw withall:yqu haue no ſtomach ſ1gnior, 
| fare you well, exit, 
| . Bene, Ha, againſt my willI am ſent to bid you come in to 
| dinner:theresa double meaning in that: I took no more paines 
| forthoſethanks the you took aing to thank me, thats as much 
 - astoſay,any pains that I take be yous as ealy asthanks:if I dg 
|  nottakepitty ofher I am avillaing, if I do not loue her I am a 
Tew,I will go get herpicture, |. exit, 
\, _ Emer Hero and two Gentl/ewomen,Margaret.and Urſley, 
 ...._., Hero. Good Margaret runnethee to the parlour, 
|. Thereſhaltthou find my colin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the prince and ndVee 


Whiſper her care and tell her I an Vriley, | 
 Walke in the orchard,and our whole diſcourke 
 _ | I8allof her faythatthou ouer-heard(t vs, 
...... And bidherſtealeinto the pleached bowere 
__ Where hony-ſuckles1ipcned by the ſunne, 


Forbid 


 _ Feare you not my part of the dialogue. 


about Nothing. 


Forbid the funne to enter:like fauourites, 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 

Again that power that bred it,there will ſhe hide her, 

To liſten our propoſe,this is thy office, | 

Beare thee welin it,and leane vs alone. | | 
Marg. Ile make her come I warrant you preſently. 
Hero Now Vrſula,when Beatrice doth come, 

As wedo trace this alley vp and dovwne, 

Our talke muſt onely be of Benedicke, 

When I doname himletit bethy part, 

To praife him more than euer man did merite, 

My talke to thee muſt be how Benedicke, 

Is fickeinloue with Beatrice: of this matter, 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

T hat onely wounds by heare-fay:now begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a La runs 

| Cloſe by the ground, to heare our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. | 

Urſula The pleafantſt angling is to ſee the ah 

Cut with her golden ores the filuer ſtreame, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 

So angle}we for Beatrice, who eucn now, 

Is couched in the wood- bine couerture, 


Hero Then go we neare herthat her care 
Of the falſe ſweete baite that welay for it: 
No truly V rſula,ſhe is too difdaintull, 
1 know her ſpirits are as coy and wild, 
. As haggerds of therocke. 
Ur/ula Butare you ſure, 
That Benedicke loucs Beatrice ſointirely? 
Hero Sofaies the prince,and my new trothed Lord. 
Ur/a/z And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 
Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
ButI perſwaded them, if they lou'de Benedicke, 
To wiſh him wraſtle with affetion, | 
And ncuer to let Beatrice know ofit. 


looſe nothing, 


Vr/uls 


MW uch adoe 


 Fr/ala Why did youſo,dooth notthe gentleman 
| Deferiic as full as torturate a bed, 

| Aseuer Beatrice ſhall couch vpor? 

Hero © Godofloueil know he doth deere 


| As wuch as may be yeclded to arnan: 


_ -  -Butnaturenener framde a womans hart, 


4-:1..1-Qt prowder {tuftc then that of Beatrice: 


- Pifaaine and Scorne ride ſparklingin her cies, ; 
Lg NMiſp: [{ing what they looke 0n,and herwit 
_ Valewes it « ſelfe ſohighly,that to her 


| Allmatterels (cemes weake:the cannotloue, 


Nor take n0 _ nor proleft of aficticn, 


| Sheisſofelfeindeared, 


I'r/z/a Sure] tlinkefo, 


'* And thereforecertainely it were not good, 


| Sheknew his louc leſt ſheele make Ctach 
Hero Whiy you [peake truth,] __—___ ſaw wan, 
| How wiſe, how noble,yong,how rarely featured, | 
| Butſhe would ſpel him backward: if fare faced, 

| Shewould ſwearethe gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter: 


Tf blacke, why Naturedrawing of an antique, 


| | Madea fouleblot: if tall, alaunce ill headed: 
__ agot very vildly cut? |-| 
Ifſpeaking whr a vanc blowne with all winds: 
f filent, why a blocke woued with none: 
w turnes ſhe euery man the wrong ſide out, 
| And nener giuesto Truth and Vertue, that 


hi  Whichſfi impleneſle and merite purchaſeth, | | 


I'r/ala Sure, fure,ſuch carping is not commendzble, 
Hers Nonottobelo odde, andfrom all falhions, 

| AsBeatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
| But who daretell her ſo/if I ſhould ſpeake, 

She would mocke meinto ayre,O ſhe would laugh me 
. | Outof myſelfe.prefle meto death with wit, 

-| Thereforelct Benedicke hke conerd fire, | 
 Confumeaway in hghes, waſte !nivaroly: 


JItwere a better deah theo die with mockes, 
j Which 


about Nothing. 


Which is as bad as die with ticklin 
Vr/ula Yettelherof it, heare 6 M the WP lay. 
Hero No rather | will goto Benediclce, 

And counfaile lum to fight againſt his paſſion, 

And truly ile deuiſc ſome honeſt Nlaunders, 

To ltaine my coſin with,one dothnot know, 

How much znill word may impoiſon hking, 
':/zl4 © do not d9 your cofinfucha w ron, 

She cannot be ſo much without true12dgement, 

Hauing ſo {witt and excellent a wit, 

As ſhe 1s priſdeto haue.as to refuſe 

* So rarea gentleman as ſ12gnior Benedicke. | 
Hero He: is the onely man of haly, 

Alwaics excepted my deare Claudio. 

I'r/«la | pray you be not angry with me,madame, 

Speaking my fancy:fhgnior Benedicke, 

For ſhape, for bearing argument and valour, 

| Goes formoſt in report throuzh Italy, 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name, 

Pr/ula His excellence did carne nt, ere he had it: 
WW hen are vou inarried tmadame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow,come go in, 
Ile ſheiy thee ſome attyres,and haue thy counſaile, 
Which 1s the beſt to furniſh me tomorrow. 

I'r/uls Shees luned | warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If ut proue ſo,then louing goes by hk 

Some Cupid kills w ith arrowes.ſome with traps. 
Beat, What fire is in mine cares?can this be truce? 

Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorne ſo much? 

Contempt,farewel,and maiden pride,adew, 

No glory lues behind the backe of ſuch. 

| And] Benedicke, love on I will requite thee, _ 

Taming my wild heart to thylouing hand: © 

Ifthou doſt loue,my kindriefle hallinctethee® 

To bind our loues vp in a holy band, 


For others ſay thou doſt atand [ 
E 


Belecue 


 e Much adoe 
| Beleeneitbetter then reportingly. = | exe 
1 Emer Pricey laudio,Benediche and Leann). 

Prince 1] doc but ſtay til your mariage be conſurmate,and 
then go I toward Arragon. 
 Cl::d, Ie bring you thither mylord, if youle voucklate 
me, | | TY. 
| Prince Nay that would beas great aſoyle inthe new gloſle 
of your marriage ; asto ſhew a child his new coate and forbid 
him to weare it, | wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 

any; for ſrom the crowne of his head,to the ſole of his foot, 
þcigal mirt!1, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow-ſtring, 
and the little hang-man dare not [hoot at him, he hath a heart - 
as found as a bell , and his tongue IS the clapper, for what his 
heart thinkes, his tongue ſpeakes. 

- Bene. Gallants,I am not as l have bin. 

Leo. So ſay T,me thinkes you are ſadder. 
| (fan. I hope hebeinloue. 
| Prince Hang hin truant, theres notrue drop of bloud jn 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be ſadde,he wantes mo- 
- ney. | is 

Bene. I haue tie tooth-ach. 
Prince Draw 1t. 
"Bere. FHangit, is 
| Cir. You muſt hangit firſt, and draw itafterwards. . 

Prince What?ſ12h for the tooth-ach, 

Leon. Whereis buta humour or a worme, 
 . Bexe, Wel, cucry one cannot maſter a gricfe, buthe that 

has it. 
_, Clau. YetfayTheisinloue. 

| Prmee Thereisno appeerance of fanciem him, voleſſeit 
be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes , as tobea Dutch- 
man to day, a French-man to morrow, or inthe ſhape of two 
- counties at once, asa Germainefrom the waſte downward, 
 allſlops,anda Spaniard from the hip vpward, no dublet: vn- 

. Jeſſehe haue a fancie to this foolery ,, as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 


- 


{ lam. 


8. 


about N. othing. 


.{7as. Tfhe be notinloue with fome woman, there is no be- 


lecuing old fignes, a bruſhes his hat a mornings, what ſhould 


O 


that bode? | 
Prince Hath any man ſcene him atthe Barbers? 

Clax. No,but the barbers man hath bin ſeene with him, 
_ oo olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ſtuſft tennis 

alls. 
Leos. Tndecd he lookes yonger than he did, by the loſle of 

beard. | 
Prince Nay a rubs himſelte with ciuit, can you finell him 


out by that? | 
Ciang, Thats as much as to ſay, the ſiveete youthe's in 


loue. bk --+6 
' Bene, Thegreateſt note of it is his melancholy. 

Cland. And when was hewoont to walh his face? 
.* Prmce Yea or to paint himſclte? for the which I heare what 


they ſay of trim. 


(ani, Nay buthi> iefting ſpirit, which is now crept into a 
late-ſtrmg,and now zouernd by gs. 


Prince Indeed that tells a heauy tale for him:conclude,con-- 


clude,he 1s in loue. 

{ laxd. Nay but I know who Tones him. © 

Prince T hat would I know too, | warrant one that knows 
him not. Te: 

Cland, Yes, and his ill conditions, andin diſpight of al, dies 
for hin. | 

Prince She ſhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yetis thisno charme forthe tooth-ake, old ſignior, 
walke aſide with me,I haue (tudied eight or nine: wife wordes 
to ſpeaketo you, which theſe hobby-horſes muſt not heare. 

-Prince For my life to breake with hum about Beatrice. 
. Cland., Tiseuenſo, Hero and Margaret haue by this ay 
ed their parts with Beatrice, and thenthe two beares willnot 
bucc one another when they meete, [Me 
Emer Iohnthe Baſtard. ; 
Baſtard My lord and brother,God ſaue you. . 


Prixce Good den brother. 
E 2 


Baſtard 


eM uch adoe 


| Baſtard Ifyour leiſure ſeru'd,] would ſpeake with you. 


Prince In private? 

| Baſtard Itupleaſe you, yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
what! would ſpeake of,concernes him. 
| Pmnce Whats the matter? _ 
 Baft. Meanesyour Lordſhip to be married to thorrov. ? 
Pymce You knowhe does. 

| Faf#t. ] know notthat when he knowes what I know, 
© | Card. Ifthere be any impedimem, I pray you diſcouer it, 
Baii. You may think 1 loue you not, letthat appeare here- 

= Ping and ayme better at me by that] now will manifeſt, for 

my brother(! thinke,he holdesvou well, andin dearcneſle of 


heart)hath holpe to eff your enſuing mariage: ſurely ſute ill 
ſpent, and labor ill beſtowed. | 


Prince Why whats the matter? 


| Baſt, I came hither to tel you; 'and circumſtances ſhortned, 


(for ſhe has bin too long a talking g of the lady 1s afloyall. 
(lin. Who Hero? 


\  " Baſtar, Even lhe,Leonatges Hero,your H ero,cucry mans 
H ero. 
Ay 0 #, Diſſoyall? 


 Thewordistoo 7ood to aint out her widkedneſſ e,1 

j Ries! Gay. ſhe were w orle;thinke you of a worſe title, and I wil 
fit her to it : wonder not till further warrant : v0 but with me - 
to night you ſhall ſee her chamber wipdow entred, even the 
night before her w edcing day, if you loue her, then to morow 


wed her:{ut it would better fitte your honour to change your 


wind. 
 Clxud. May this beſo? 
GP zince I wil not thinkent, 


© Boft. It youdare nottruſtthat you ſee , rondelly not that 
4 you knowe: if you will follow mee, I will ſhew you enough , 


\ 3ndwhen you hauefcene more,and heard more,proceede a aC- 


corcinely, 


Claudio If 1 f e ane thing to night,why I ſhould not mar- 


| - ry herto morrow inthe congregation, wheres ould wed, 
Here will I ſhame her. 


Prince | 


about Nothing. 
' Prince And as Fwooed for thee to obtaine het; I wilioyne 
with thee,to diſeracc her. 
ard 1 will dif parage her na farther, till you are my wit. 
<1 u it coldely but till midnight, and let thefſue ſhe 
"it {clfe. tt tieats 49 i 
Prince O day vntowardly turried! 
Claud. O milchiefc ſtrangely thwarting| 
Baſtard O plague night well preuented ! fo will you fay, 
when you haue {cenethe ſequele. 


| Emer Dogbery and his conmpartner with the WWaich. 
Dog. Are you good men and true? | | 
Uerges Yea, orelle it were pitty but they ſhould ſuffer ſal 
uation body and ſoule. 
' - Dog. Nay,that werea puniſhment too good for them , if 
they ould hauc any allegearice m them,being choſen for the 


Princes watch. 
Uerges Well, giue them their charge , nezghbour Dog- 


bery. | 
Dogher) Firſt , who thinke you the moſt defartlefie man 
to be Conſtable? | 

Watch 1 Hugh Ote-cakefir,or George Sea-cole,tor they 
- can write and reade. | 

.Dogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole,God hath bleſt 
vou with a good name: to be a welfauoured man,is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade,comes by nature. 

Watch 2 Both which maiſter Conſtable. ! ' 

Dogbery You haue: I knew it would be your anfwer:wel, + 
for your fauour fir,why giue God thanks, and make no boaſt 
of it, and for your writing and reading, let that appeere when 
there is no neede of ſuch vanity, you are thought heere to be 
the moſt ſenſleſle and fit man for the Conſtable of the watch: 
therefore beare you the lamhorge :- this is your charge, You 
ſhall comprehend all vagrom men; you are to hidde any man 
fand, im the Princes name. 4 

Watch 2 Pow ifa will not ſtand? t 

Dogbery Why then take no note - tim, bat let him goe, 
pal bF 3 | | 


; 


veALuch adoe 


hd preſently callthere(t of thewatch together , and thaoke 
god you are ridde of a knaue» 
Ferger If he wilnot ſtand when he | is bidden he is fone of 

the Princes ſabieRs. - 

\ Dogbery True, and they are to meddlew ih none but the 
Bakers ſubicts : you ſhaltalfo make no noiſc ri the ſtreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and totalke;1s moſt t6lcrable and 
 notto be indured. - 
 * Watch Wewilll rather ſleepe than talke,w c know what bee 

longs to a waich. 
F1.:D 11bery Why you ſpeake hkeaf! antient and moſt quiet 
de man, for 1 cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould offend: one- 
'  Iy have acare that your billes bee not Noine : well, you areto 
cal at al the alchouſes,and bid m_ that arc drunke getthem t9 
bed. - Þ 
'! Watch How ifthey will not? | 

' Dogbery Why then let them alone til they a are ſober if they 
make you notthen the better anſwer,you way ſay, they are not 
' the men you tooke them for, 

Watch Well fir. EP. 
 Dogbery If you meete a thicke| you may ſuſpe& him, by 
vertue of your office, to beno 0 man : and Fork ſuch kind of 


| men, the leſſe you meddleor make with them , why the more 


is for vour honeſty. | 
| Watch If we know him to be a thiefe,ſhal we not lay hands 


on kim? 


©. Dogvbery Truely bv your office you may,but I thinke they 
 thattouch pitch will bedefilde : the moſt peaceable way for 


p: | Mor J Jo out you doe take a thiefe, is, tolethim w himſelfewhat 


e is, and ſteale out of your companie, 
 * Uerges You haucbeene alwayes called a mercifull manne, 
NE. 4 wk 

| "Dog. Trncly I would nothanga dogge by my will, much 
314 more'a man who hath anic { tioneſſ ce inhim. 


= Verger If you hearea child cr.cinthenight you muſt call to 
the nurſe and bid her tilit. 


| Watch. Howifthe nurſe belleepeandwillnotheare vs, | 
*, 1 "iT | Dog, | 


about NO thin p., 


Doe. 'Why then depart in peace,and tct the child wakeher 
with crying , forthe ewe that will not heare her lamb when 
baes,will neuer atſvera calfe when he bleates. 

Verges Tis very true. 

Dog. T his isthe end of thecharge : you conſtable are to 
preſent the princes ownepealon,it you meete jig princeinthe 
mg ou may [tay him, 

Ferges. Nay birlady that T-thinkea'cannor. 

Dog. Fme thillings to one on twith any man that knowes 
the ſtatutes, he may ſtayhim, mary not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed the watch ought to offend noinan, andit is 
an offence to ſtay a man agpinſt] his will. 

Uerges Birlady I thinke tt be fo. 

Dog. Haahha, wetrhaſters good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces, cal vp me , keepec yourſcllowes 
counſailes, and your owne, . and o0od night, come neigh- 
bour. - 

warch Well maſters; we hate our charge, : letvs goe (| ſite 
_ vppon the church benech-ull twoo, and then all to 

ed 

Dog. One word more, honeſt neighbors, I pray you neck 


about ſ1gnitor Leonatocs doore.for the w edding being there to 
morrow, there js a great coyle to night,adiew, be vigitant { bes 
leech you; exennt, 


Fmter Borachio and Conrade. 
Bor. What Conrade? 
Watch Peace, ſhr not. 
Boy, Conrade [I fav. 
Con, Here man, lamat thy elbow, | 
Bor. Mas and my elbow le, I thought there out] a 


ſabe follow, 


with ty tale”. - + 

' +. Bor. Standthee cloſe then vnder this penth 
Ru raine, and I will; like a true drunckard,, viter alto 
- 


28} it 


"Con, I will owe thee an anſwer for that, and now forward 


dps for- it 


Watch Some treaſon malters,yet ſtand cloſe. 


| Foy. 


 Mnchanoe + 


| Bor, Therefore know,l haue earned of Dun Ioln a thou- 
ſand ducates, ( | | || Ka 
. (#n. Is u polliblethat any villanie ſhould be ſo deate? 
\ | Bop. Thouthouldlt rather aske if it werepollible any vil- 
 Tamie ſhuld be fo rich?for when rich villains haue necd of poor 
| ones, poore enes1inay make what price they will | 
(on, I wonderatit. 
Bor, That Giewes thou art-vaconfirm'd, thou knoweſt 
+ thatthe faſhion ofa dublet,ora hat,or a cloake, is wothing to a 
WI 
Cor. Yes itis 2pparell. 
Bor. | mcane £ faſhion. 
Cox. Yes the fathion isthefaſhien, 
| -| Bor. Tuſh,I may as well ſay the foole's the foole, but ſect 
' thou not what a deformedtheefe this faſhiont? 
| Warch Iknow thatdeformed, ahas bina viletheefe, this 
 vij.yeer?,a goes vp and downe ikea gentle man: I remember 
* Hisname. | 
\.._ For. Nidſtthon not heare ſorne body? 
Con, No,twas the vane on the houſe. 
| Ber Seelt thou not(l ſay \'what a deformed thiefe this falhi- 
 onis,how giddilya turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
| foureteene and fine and thitie, ſometimes faſhioning them 
like Pharaocesſouldiours 1n the rechie paintinggſoinetime hke 
\ god Bels prieſts inthe old church window, ſometime like the 
{ſhaucn Herculesin the ſinircht worm-eaten tapeſtry , where 
" his cod-peece ſcemes as maſſe as his club. * 
| Con, Althis I fee,and I ſeethat the faſhion weares outmore 
_ apparrell then the man ,'but art not thou thy ſelfe giddy with 
. the {hon too:thatthowhaſt ſhifted out of thy tale to telling 
ane of the faſhion? ; «| 
' © | oy. Notſoneither, but know that [ haue to night wooed 
1 Þlargarct the Lady Heroes gentle-woman ; by the-name: of 
Hero, hefearies meoutather miftris chamber window, bids 
' Mea thodbſandrimes%ood meht:1 tellahns tale viddly. I fhould 


. firſt tel thee how the prince Claudio and my maſter planted, 


F . 


| and placed, and polte{[ed;by.my maſter Donlohn,ſaw afarre 


off 


s 


obey you. 


about Nothin g. 


off in the orchard this amiable incounter. 
 Conr. Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. T wa ofthem 1d, theprince and Claudio, but the di- 
uel my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret,and partly by his oths, 
which firſt poſſeſt them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceiue them, but chiefely, by my villany; which did confirme 
any ſlanderthat Don Iohn had made,away went Claudio en- 
ragde, {wore he wouldinect her as he was apointed next mor- 


ning at the Temple,and there, before the whole congregation 


O * % . 
ſharine her, with whathe ſaw ore night, and ſend her home a- 


gainc without a husband. 
Wch 1 Wecharge you inthe princes name ſtand. 

Watch 2 Call vppe theright maiſter Conſtable, wee have 
here recoucrd te moſt dangerous peece of lechery, that cuer 
was knowne in the common wealth. * 

Watch 1 Andone Deformed 15 one of them;T know him, a 


wearesa locke. 
{onr Maſters,maſters. 
Watch 2 Youlcbe made bring deformcd forth T warrant 


you. 
: (onr Maſters, never ſpeake,we charge you,let vs obey you 
to go with vs. | 
Boy. Wearelike to prouca goodly commoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of theſe mens billes, | 
Cony, A commodity in queſtion I warrant you,come weele 
exennt, 


f 


Enter Herod 3, largaret,and Vr/ula, 

Hero Good Vrlula wake my colin Beatrice, and delireher” 
toriſe, 

Ur/ula T wil lady. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Ur,nlt Well. 

Marg. Troth I thinke yourother rebatowere better. 
Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile weare this. © . 
Mearg. By my troth'snot ſo good, and | warrant your cofin 

Hero My coſin's afoole,and thou art another, ile weare | 
4 JREE 4 —=noue 


eAMuch adoe 


TE! | none but this. 
M7 thought browner:and your gown's a mo ſt rare faſhion ytauh, 
 Uſaw the Dutcheſle of Mallames gowne that ep praiſe {o. 
| - |_| Hero Othatezceedes they lay. 
| Meare. Bymy trois but a night- gown it 7 pet of yours, 
| be a gold andcuts , and lac d vyth filuer, fet with pearles, 
þ has VARY; de ilccues,and Skirts round vnderborne with 
Ur: blewiſh unſell, but for a fine quent gracetul and excelent fa- 
S461 yo"  wonk tenont.,, | 
Hero God giue me joyto weare it, for my beat! is excecd- 
1m 'ivg heauy. 
_ Vi l Olerg. T'will be heauier ſoone by te weight of a 
| aan. 
Hero Fievponthee,art not \ſhamed? 
. Marg. Otwhatladyof ( peaking honourably?isnot marri- 


—_ 


 agehonourableina +: Wks 2? jsngt your Lord honourable 


"I without mariaze?l thinke you would hauc me ſay,{auing your 
reuerence a husband : & bad thinking do notwreſt true ſpca- 
kmg,ite offend no body; is thexe any n the heavier, for a 

\- husband? none | thigke, andit betheright husband,and the 

right wife,otherwiſe tis light and not heauy,aske my lady Bea 
wice c! ls-hereſhe comes; » | 
Enter Beatrice, 
es Good 1norrow cOZE. | 
 Bext. Good morrow [weete Hero. 
+ | Hera Why hownow?dg you ſpeake inthe ſicke tune? 
+, Feat, lamontofall other tune,me thinkes. 
4, Mar C lapsinto- 6 a8 aloue,(that goes without a ieden) 
on you {ing it,andile daunce its, | 
1. Bear, Ye Light aloue whyou yeckthen if your husband 
bavc tables enough youle (ce he ſhall lacke no barnes. 
bb Zar..O Mlegiumatc conltruQtion | I ſcorne that with my 
TICS, Y- a» 4 4 
| Beat. Tis almoſt fiuea docke colin, tis time you Were rca- 
dy,by my troth lam execeding ill, hey ho. 
dis Roraelierg horie,or a ny 


194 


- 4 
| | \þ 


4 . 


Mar 1 lkethenew tire within excelently,if the haire were a - 


__ Fd 
FF EAORE wy 


Beat, What pace 1s this that thy tongue keepes 


about N adline) 


Beat. Forthelctter that begins them al, H. 


* Alar. Wel, and you be notturnde Turke; theres no more 


Gyling by the ſtarre. 


Beat, What meanecs the foole trow? | 
| Mar. Nothing I, but God ſend cuery of their hcarts dc. 
re. 
Hero Thefe gloues the Counte ſent meghey are an excel. 
lent perfume. 
Beat. Tam tuft colin,I cannot ſmell. 
Mar. A. maide-and [tuft 1 theres godly catciung of 
colde » 
Beat. O God help me,God help me, how long haue you 
profeſt apprehenſton? 
Mar. Eucr ſince youleft it , dothnot my wit baton! me 
rarely? 
Beat, It is not ſeene enough ;you ſhould ware It in your 


_ eap,by my.troth I am ſicke, © 


Mar. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd x01" beneditTuq, 
and lay it to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickſt her on a &h (Tel. 

Beat. Benediics,,why benediftur you hane ſome moral in this 
bencdittnr, 

CAHMur. MoralPno by mv truth T have no ISI" meaning, 
I meant plaioe holy  thiflel, * you may thinke perchaunce that I 
think youare in wage: birlady I am not ſucha foole to think 
what | Iſt. nor 1 it not tothiake what I can, norindeed [ can 
notthink, if I would thinke iy heart out of thinking,that you 
arein loue, orthat you will bein loue ; or that you can be i in, 
loue: yet Benedicke was ſuchanother and now is he becomea 
man, he ſwore he would ncuer marry, and yet now in diſpight 
of his heart he eates his meate without gradging, and how you 
may be conuerted know not, but me thinkes) you looke with 
your cies as other women do. 


arg: Nota falſe gallop, | os Vr/ala. 
Urſula Madame kbaarihe e, the Count,fignior 
Benedicke, Don lolin, andall thegallants of the towneare 


S | is COme 


EL 


# fala. 


me. 


eMuch adoe 


7-00 come tofetchyouto church. 


| Hero Helpto dreflc me good coZe,good Meg good Vr. 


Enter nad the (« nftab JH the Headberough, . 
 Leomaro What would you with me, honeſt neighbour? 


- Conſt.Dog. Mary fir I would hauc ſome confidence with 


you, that decernes you nearely. 


Leonato Bricfe 1 pray you, bryan ſeceit is abuſie time with | 


' Conft.Deex. Mary this itis fir. || 
Headb. Yes mtuthitis fir, 


Leonato What isit my good friends? 
(C: -»,Do. Goodman Verges {ir ſpeaks alittle ofthe matter, 
anold man fir, and his w ittes are notſo blunt, as God helpe [ 


wou'd delirc they* were, but infauh honeſt,as the Skin betw een 


his browes. 


Head. Yes I thank God,I am a honeſt as any man huing, 


| thatisanoldman,andno honeſter then I. 


Conſt. Dog. Compariſons arc odprous,palabras,ncighLour 
Verges. 
Leonato Neighbors, you are redions, 
Coft. Nev. Itplcaſes your worſhip tolayſo, butwe are the 
poore Dules oficers,but truly for thine owne part,if I were as 


tedious as a King 1 could find n iy heart to beſtow! it all of 
your worthyp. 


' Leonno Althy tediouſnefle on theah? 
Conſt. :0. Yea.and'ttiwere a thouſand pound morethan tis, 


| for Thearc as 200d exclamation on your — as of any 
* main the citie,and though Ibe buta poore ma 
heareit. 


am glad to. | 


 #Head. AndſoamT. 
L eORdlo ] would faine know what You haue to lay. 


Hed, Mary fir our watch to nig ght, excepting your wor« 
ſhips preſence , ha tanea couple of axarrantknaves as any in 


N ellina, 


(*f.,Dog. Agoodoldman fir, Ie will be talkingas they 
by, whea the age is inthe wit is out, God help vs, itis a world. 


to 


' 


about N ot hing. 


to ſee: well aid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, G od's a good 


 man,and two men ride of a horſe,one mult ride Lehndian ho- 


neſt ſoule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as cuer broke bread, but 
Godis to be worlhipt, all men arenot alike, alas good neigh- 


bour. 
Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too ſhort of you. 


{orft. Do, Gifts that God Cues, 

Leonaro | mult leaue you. 

{onft.Dog. One word (ir, our watch fir haue ndeeds com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 


this morning examined betore vout worthip. 
Leonato Tike their examination your (cite and bring 1 it me, 


I am now in great haſte,as it may appeare vnto you. 


{ onſtable It ſhall be ſuffigance: (exit 


Leonato Drinke ſome wine ere you goe : ; fare you well. 
Meſſenger My lord, they ſtay for you,to giue yous daugh- 


ter to her husband. 
Leon. Ile wait vpon them, Tam ready. 


Nogb. Go good partner. goe get you to Francis Sea-cole, 
bid him bring his penne and nckeborne tothe Gaole: : weare 
now to exa mination theſe men. 

Jerges And we muſt do it wiſely. 


Dopbery We will ſpare for no wittc I warrant you : : heeres 


that ſhall drine ſome of them to a noncome, only getthe lear- 


ned writer to {et downe our excommunication, and meet m8 
2* the late. 
Enter Prince,Baftard, Leonato, Frier, (1 Jundio, Bene: 
diche, Hero and Beatrice, _ 
Leonato Come Frier bean be brieke, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you ſhallrecounttheir particular ducs 


tics afterwards. 
Fran. You come hither,my lord,to marry this Ray. 


Clandro No. 
Le» Tobeemarriedto her : Frier,you come to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte, 


Hero I do. 
Frier It enher of you know any inward unpediment why 
F 3 <5] "Jp 


MT id ,."M 


you ſhould notbe conioyned , I charge you on yparkols to 
vtter id@. <1 
(lindo Know you any, Hero? 
Ecro None my lord.. 
Friar know you any,Counte? 
Leoxato | dare make tus anſwer, None. 
Claz. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 
Bene. Howe nowe! interieftions?  whythen, ſome be of 
laughing,as, ah,ba,he. 
( }zndio Stand thee by Frierfolher, by your leaue, 
| Will you with free and ynconſtrained foule 
 Gine me this maide your daughter? 
 Leonata As freely ſonne as God did Live! has mee. = 
|  Clandio And what haucI to giue you backe whole woorth 
+  Maycounterpoile this rich and pretiqus gift? 
34 | Princn Nothing, vnleſlc you render her againe, 
| *  Chendio Sweete Prince, you learne me noble thankfulnes: 
There Leonato, take her _ againe, 
| Giuenot this rotten orenge to your friend, 
*. Shee's but the ſi 1gncand ſemblance of her honor! 
Behold how like a maide ſhe bluſhes heere! _ 
| O what authoritie and ſhew of truth f 
Can cunning finne couer it ſelfe withall! 
Comes not that blood as modeſt euidence, 
To witneſle imple Vertue? would you not ſweare 
All you that ſee her,that ſhe were a maide, 
By theſe exterior howesd But ſhe is none: 
She knowes the heate of a luxurious bed: 
Her bluſh is guiltineſſe,not modeſhe. 
Leonato What do you meane,my lord? 
 (lando Novttto be marricd, | 1-4 | 
Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. | 
- Leonato Peere my lord,if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue vanquiſhtthe ref tance of heryouth, 
And made defeate of her virginitie. | | 
. Clandio I know what © would lay': my I hauc known her, 
| Ou 


\ 
_ 


about Nothing. 


You will fay,ſhe did imbrace me as a husband, 
And ſo extenuate the forchand fanne : No Leonato, 
I neger tempted her with word too large, 
But as abrotherto his ſiſter, ſhewed 
Balbfull finceritie,and comelic loue. 
Hero' And ſcemdel cuer otherwiſe to you? 
Clandio Out on thee ſeeming, | wil wnte againſt it, 
You ſceme tone as Diane in her Orbe, 
As chaſte as is the budde ere t be bloiwne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
'Than Vepus, or thoſe pampred animalls, 


T hat rage in ſauage ſenfualitie, 


Hero Ts my [ord well that he doth ſpeake fo wide? 
Leenato Sweete prince,why ſpeake not you? 
Prince What ſhould I ſpeake? 
I ſtand diſhonourd that haue gone about, 
Tolincke my deare friend toa common ſtale, 
Leonato ; Arn theſe things ſpoken,or do I but dreame? 
Baſtard Sir,they are ſpoken,and treſethings are true, 
Bened, T hislookes not likea nuptiall, | 
Hero Truc,O God! - iy TS. 
Clamd, Leonato, {tand There? ; 
Is this the prince?s this the princes brother? 
Ts this face Heroesare our cies our owne? 
Leonato All this is ſo,but what of this my Lord? 
Clend, | etmme but mone one queſtionto your davghtcr, 
And by that fatherly and lindlypower, | 
T hat you hauc in her,bid her adfver truly. 
Leonato | charge thee do ſo,asthou art my child, 
Hero O God defend me how am L beſet, 
What kind of catechifing call you this? 
Cliad, To make you anfwer truly to your name, 
Heyo Is it not Herozwho can blot that name. 
With any1uſt reproch? tk 
Cland, Mary that can Hero, ct 
Hero itſelfe cau blot out Heroes vertue.” + 
W hat man was he talke with you yeſternight, | 


"Out at your window betwixttwelue and one? 


Now 
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_ Now if you area maide,an{wer to this, 


Hero Italkt with no man atthat hower my lord, 
Prince Why then are you no maiden. Leonato, 


\ Tam ſoryyou muſt heare:vpon mine honor, 
My (clte,my brother,and this orieyed Counte 


Dia ſec her, hcare her,at that howrd laſt night, 


| Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
| Who hath indeede moſt hke a liberall vill.ine, 


Confeſt the vile encounters they haue had 


A thouſand times in ſecret, 


John Fie;fie, they are not to be named mylord, 
Niotto be poke of, | 
T heres riot chaſtive enough in language, 


| Without offence to vtter them:thus pretty lady, 
Lam fory for thy much miſgoucrnement, 


| Cland, O Herotwhata Hero had(ſt thou bin, | 
If halfe thy outward graces had bin placed, 


 Aboutthy thoughts and counſailes of thy hean? | 


But fare thee well molt foule,moſt faire, farewell 


| Thou pure impictic,and imp1ous punitie, 


For theeile locke v p all the gates of Loue. 
And onmyv eie-hddes ſhall Conieture hang, 


' Toturne all beautie mo thoughts ofharme, 


And ncuer ſhall it more be oraciou 'I 


 Leonato Hath no mans ; dagger herea point for me, 
Beatrice Why how now cofin ,wherfore ſ1nke you down? 
Paitard Comeletvs o:theſe things Come thus to light, 


Smother her ſpirits vp. 
-Benediche How doth the Lady? 
Beatrice Dead I thinke,help vncle, 


\ Hero, why Hero, vncle, fignior Benedicke, Frier, 

. __ Leonaty OFate'take not away thy heauy hand, 
Neath is thefaireſt coucr for her hams 
 Thatmay bewiſhit for, 


' Beatrice How now colin Hero? 
 Frier Haue comfortlady, 
 Leonato Daſt thou looke vp? 


. Fruev 


about N othing. 


Frier Yea,wherefore ſhould ſhenot? £ | 
Leonato Wherfore? why doth not cuery earthly thin 
Cry ſhame vpou her?could ſhe here deny 
The ſtory that is printed in her bloud? 
Do not hue Hero.do not ope thmeeies: 
For did I thinke thou wouldſt notquickly die, 
Thought I thy ſpintes were (tronger than thy ſhames, 
My ſclte would on the rereward of reproches 
Strike atthy life. Grieued I Thad but one? 
Chid I for that atfrugall Natures frame? - 
O one too much by thee:why had I one? 
Why cucr waſt thou louely in mv cies? 
Why had I not with charitable hand, 
Tooke vp a beggars iſſue at my gates, 
W ho ſimrched thus,and mired with infamy, 
] might haue ſatd,no par of it is mine, | 
This ſhame deriues 1tſelfe from vnknowne loynes, 
But imine and mine | loded and mine T praiſde, 
And minethat I was prowd on mine ſo much, 
TT hat | iny felfe was to my ſelfe not mine: yY 
Valcwing of her,why ſhe,O ſheis falne, : 
Into a pi of incke, that the wide ſea 
H.th drops too few to waſh her cleane againe, 
 Andfalttoo httle, which may ſcaſon giue 
To her foulc tarnted fleth, 
' Bey, Sirfir,be patient,formy partI amfo attired in won- 
der, | know not what to ſay, | 
Beat, O on my ſoule my colin is belied. 
Berne, Lady,were you her bedfellow laſtnight? 
Zeat, Notruly,not akhough vntili laſt night, | 


5 


Thauethis tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 


Leon, Confirmd,confirmd,O thatis ſtrenger mace, 

Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, | 
Wou!:d the two princes he,and Claudio le, 
Who loued her {o.that {peakingofherfoulenelle, 
Watſht itwith tearesthence from her,let her die, 

Frier Heare me a little, for I have only bin filent ſo long, & 

men way vnto this courſe of fortune, by noting of the lady,[ 
= markt, G A 


WE: Thou (cell that al the 2race that ſhe hath if 
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_  Letall myſinneslackemercie,O my father, 
| Proneyouthat any man with me converlt, 


eM ah i," : 


A thouſand bluſhing apparitions, te]. 
Toſtartinto her face,a thouſand innocent ſhames, 
Inangelwhitcneſle beate away thoſe luton, | 
And 1n her eic therehath a ppeard a fre, 

To burne the errors that he e princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth:call me a foole, 


Traft not my reading T,NOT MY obſeruations, | 
" Which with experimental ſcale doth warrant 


The tenure of my booke:truſtnot my age, | 
My reuerence, cathng,nor divinitie, 
If this (weete Jadie henot guitlelle here, 


Vnder ſome bnt1ng errour, 


 Leaato Fner.it cannot be, 


Is,that ſhe will not adde to her damnation, 
A ſinneof pertury,ſhe not denies it: 

Why ſcek(t thou then to cover with excuſe, 
That which appeares in proper nakedneſle? . 
Frier Lady,what man is he you are accuſde of ? 

Hero They know that do accule me, | know none, 


| If know more of any man ale 


Thenthat which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 


oht 


Athoures vnmeete,or that I yeltermig 


 Mairtaind the change of words with any creature, 


Refuſe me hiteme.torture me to death, 
Frier T heteis ſomeſtrange miſpriſio! on mthe princes. 


Bene. T wo of them hane the very bent of honour, 
 Andiftheir wiſedomes be miſledin this, 


| The praftiſe of it hues in Tohn the Baſtard, 
Whole ſpirites toyle in frame of villanies. 
Lemnato 1 |cyow not,if they fpeake but truth of her, 


* Thicſe hands ha!!tearc her , ifthey wrong her honour, 


T he prowdcſt of them ſhal wel heare of it. 
Time hath not yetſo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age ſo cate yp my invention, 


Nox 


about Nothin F. 


Nor Fortune made ſuch hawocke of my meanes, 
Nor my bad hfereft meſo much of fnends, 

But they ſhall find awakteinſuch a kind, 

Both ſtrength of lunbe,and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes,and choile of tricends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 


Frier Pawle awhile, 


Andletmy counfell ſway you m this caſe, 
Your daughter here the princeſle (lcft for dead,) 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, | 


And publith it,that ſhe is dead indcede, 


M.untaine a mournins oltentation, 


SI 


And on your famiſhes old monument, 
Hang mourneful epitaphes,and do all rites, 
That appertaine vnto a buriall. 


Leon, What (hall become of this?what will this do? 
Frier Marv this well canied, ſhall on her bebalte,, 


Change flaunder to remorſe,that is ſome good, 


But not for that dreame I on this ſtrange courſe, 
Put on this trauaile looke for greater birth; 

She dying,as it muſt be ſo maintaind, 

Vpon the mſtantthat ſhe was accuſde, 

Shal be lamented,pittied,znd excuſde 

Ot euecry hearer:for it ſofalls out, 

That what we have,we prize not tothe worth, 


Whiles weenioy it, but being lackt andloſt, 


Why then we racke the valew,then we find | 
T hevertue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew vs 
Whiles it was ours,ſo will it fare with Claudio: 


Whenlice ſhill heate the died vpon his words, 


Th Idzaofher hfe hill fFveetly creepe,” | 
Into his (tudy of imaginayon, | | 
And euerylquely Organ of her life, | 
Shall come apparelld im more precious habite, 


More mooung delicate,and full of hfe,  ' © = 


| Intothe cieand profpett of liis ſoule 


T 


Pi; 


hen when ſhelude indecdithen ſhalt hemourne, © * Y 
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e Much adoe 

Tf euer loue had intereſt in his huer, 
 Andwilh he hadnot ſo accuſed her: 

No,though he thought his accuſation true: 
Letthis be ſo, and doubtnotbut ſucceſle 
Will faſhion the-cuent in better ſhape, 
| Then | can lay it downein likchhogod. - 

But if all ayme but this be leuelld falſe, 
 Theſuppoſition of the ladies m46"4y 
Will quenchthe wonder of her infamie. 
Anditifortnot wel, you may conceale her, 
As belt befits her wounded reputation, 
Tri ſome recluſiue and rch9:ous life, 
Out of all eies,tongues, minds.andi muries, 

Bene. Stomior [conato Jet the Frier aduiſe you, 
And though you know my inwardneſle and loue 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet,by mine honor,l will deale inthis, 

'  Asfecretly andiuſtyas your ſoule _ 
Shouldwith your body, 
' |_| Leen, Being tht I low in oriefe, 
Theſmalleſt twine may leade me. 

Fricy Tis wel conſented , pre ently away, 

For to ſtrange ſores trangely they ſtrainethe cure, 
Come lady.die to line, this wedding e day 


Perhaps is but prolong d,haue patience and endure, exit, 


| Bene. Lady Beatrice,haue you wept al this while? 

Beat, Yea, and Iwill weep awhile longer. | 
Bene. 1 will not defite that, 

\ | Feat. You hauenoreaſon, I do it freely. 


'Bene. Surely 1 do belecue yourfaire coſin is wronged. 
Beat. Ah, how much might the man deſerue of me that 


would right her! 
| Bene. Isthere any way to ſhew fach friendſhip? 

Bear. A very eucn way,but no ſuch knead. 

_Bere. May a man do it? 

Beat. |tis a mans office, but not yours, 


Bee. I doe louc nothing in the worlde fo well as you, 


about Nothing. 


33 not that ſtrange? : 
Beat, Asſtrangeas thething I knowe not, it were as poll. 
ble for meto ſay,] loued nothing ſo wel as you, but beleue me 
not and yet [lic not, I conteſlenothing, nor I deny nothune. ] 
am ſory for my coolin, be 
Bened. By my ſword Beatrice,thou loueſt me. 
Beat. Donotſwearc and cate it. 
Bened. ] will{weare by itthat you loue me,and I wil make 
him eate it that ſayes I louc not you, 
Beat. Will younot catc your word? . 
Bened. Wuh no ſawce that can be deuiſed to it, 1 proteſt I 
loue thee. | 
Beat, Why then (od forgiue me. 
B-xed. V Vhat offence ſweete Beatrice? _ 
Bear. You haueſtayed me ina happy houre, Twas about 
to proteſt | loued you. 
Benea. And don with all thy heart. 
Beat. Tlouc you withſo much of my heart,thatnone is left 
to proteſt. 
Pexed. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 
Bear. Kill Claudio. 
Benxed. Ha, not for the wide world. 
Bear, You kill me to deny it, farewell. 
Bened. T arry (weete Beatrice. 
| Bear.” Tam gone,though I ans here, there is no loue in you, 
nay [ pray you let me go. 
Bened. Beatrice. 
Bear. In faith I will go. 
' Fened, V Veelcbe fnends firſt. 

Beat. You dareeaſier be friends with mee, than fight wth 
mune enemy. | 

Fered. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Ts anot approoued i the height a villame, that hath 
flaundered, Rs | diſhonored my kinſwoman? O that] 
were a man} what, beareher m hand: vntill they come to take 
handes and then with publike accuſation vncouerd ſlaunder, 
ynouttigated rancour ? O Godihatl xcrea man} 1 woulde 
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: | exehishewtin the marketplace. 


1 


| 


Bened, Heare me Beatrice. 
| Beat, Talkewith amanoutata window, : proper laying. 
Bened. Nay but Feattice. 

. Beat. Sweete Hero,ſhe 1s wrongd, ſhe 1s Nlaundred, {hee is 
© yndone. 

\ Bened. Beat? 

Fear. . Princes and Counnies! firey a princtly teſtimonie ,a 
goodly Counte, Counte ComfeR,a ſweets Gallant ſurely, O 
that 1 were a man for his ſake! or that | had any friend woulde 
be awan for my ſake! But manhpode is melted into curſies, 
 valour into com plement,and men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too: heisnow as valiant as Hercules, that only 
| telsalic,and ſweares it : I cannot be a man with wiſhing,thcr- 

fore | will dica woman with grieuin | 

' Bened. T arry good Veatrice, by 4. hand louethee. | 
by Beatrice Vic t for my louc loie other way than {wearing 
byn. 
| " Bened. Thiake you in your foul the Count Claudio hath 
wrong] Hero? 
| Beatrice Yea,asfureas1 haue a FR" 2g0 Gule. 
 - Bened. Enough,l am engagde, I will challenge him, Iwill 
| kiſle your hand and ſo leauc you: : by this hand;Claudio {hal 
render me a deere account: as YOu neare of me,lo think of me: 
- —— your coofin, 1 mult ſay ſhe is dead, and1o farc- 
WC: 


| Enter the Conſtables ,Borac bio.endihe T awe clearke 
in 0OWwnes, : 

Keepry Is our whole diflewbly appeard? | 

Cowley Oa ſtooie anda cuthion tor the Sexton. 
Sexton Which hbe the malefa&tors? ace 
© Anivew Mary thatarvI,and my parther.' | 
Fo. Cowley Nay  thars certaine,we haue the cxhibition to exa- 
min © 
' Sexton But whichpre the offetiders? that are to be exami- 
d let them come before maiſter conſtable. | 
Kemp Yea mary, let them come before mee, whatis your 


oF 


naine, 


| 


| 
; 


about Nothin g. 
name, friend? 


Bor. Borachio. 

Ke. Pray write downe Borachio. Tours ſirra. 

Con. T ama gentleman fir,and my name 15 Conrade. 

Ke. Write downe maiſter gentleman Conrade : : maiſters, 
do you ſerue God? 


Both Yeaſir we hope. 
Kew. Write downe, that they hope they ſerue God: al 


write God firſt, for God defend but God ſhoulde ooc before 
ſuch villaines: maiſters,i! 1sprooucdalrcacie that You are little 
better than falle knaues, and it will go neere to be thought fo 
ſhortly, how anſwer you for your ſelues? 

(on. Mary fir weſay;,weare none. 

Kemp A maruellous witty feHlowe T aſſure you , but T will 
eo about with him:come you hither firra, a word in your care 
ir, | ſay to you, itis thoughtyou arefallc nar 

Bor. Sir, 1 ſay to you, we are none. 

Kemp V Vel, ſtand ifide, fore God they are bot ina aus 
have you writ downe,that they are none? 

Sexron Maſter conſtable, you go notthe wayto examine, 
you mult call foonth the watch that are their acculers, 

Kemp Yea mary, thats the efteſt way, let the watch come 
forth : matte [ charge youin the Princes name acculc theſe 


men. » 
Watch 1 This man ſaid fir,that don Tohn the Princes bro- 


ther wasa villaine, 
Kemp Write downe.prince Tohna villaine : why this is flat 

permriegto call a Princes brother villaine. 
Borachi» Maſter Conſtable. | 
Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy looke I 


promiſc thee. 

$-xton V Vhatheard you him fay elſe? 

W ih2 Marv that he hadrecciued a thouſand duckats of 
don lohn, for accuſing the Ladie Hero wrongfully. 
Kern Flat bur: laric as euer was committed. 

Conſt, Yeabv maſle that it 1%. 


Sexton V Vhatelſclellow? 


Witch 


\ wordes, to diſgrace Hero betore the whole aflemblic,aud not 
marric her. | 


redemption for this. 


Much adee 


Watch 1 And that Connte C laudio did meane Vppon his 


Kemp O villaine! thou wilt becondemndinto eucrlaſung 


Warch This is all 


Sexton V Vhatelſe? 


| Sexton Andthisis more maſters then you can deny ,prince 
Tohn is this morning fecrethe ſtolne awaic : Hero was in this 
manner accuſde, in this veric mannerretuſde, and v 


| ontefeof this ſodainlic ated : Maiſter C onſtable,lett 


PPon the 
cle mcn 


| bebound, and brought to | conatoes, | will goe before and 


ſhew bun their examination. 


& 


Conſtable Come, Ict them be opmicnd. 


| Comley Letihembeinthe hands of Coxcombe. 


Kemp Gods my life, wheres the Sexton?let him write down 


© the Princes officer Coxcombe: corve, bind them,thou naughe 
ty varlet. 


Contey Away, vou arc an alle.you are an aſle. FEY 
Kemp Doolt thou not ſuſpe& my place ? dooſt thou not 


| luſpeR my yecres?O that he were here to write me downe an 


aſlc! buc maiſters , remember that I am an aſle, though it bee 
not written downe, vet fo; get not that ! am nalle : No thou 


villaine, thou art full of pietic as [hal be prou de vpon thee by 


good witnes, I ama wilefellow, and which is wore, an officer, 


and which is more, a houſholder, and which is more, as pret- 
tva oy of tleth as anic is in Meſſina, and one that knowes 
"the 


he Law, goeto, and arich fellow eyough,go to, and afellow 
that hath had lofles,and on- that hath two gawnes. and cuery 
thing hanſome about him : bring hun away: O that I had Lin 


writ downe an alic! ext. 


Fantey Lemnato ant his brother, | 


Brother Tf vou go on thus, you will kill your (elfe, 


And tis not wiſedome thus to ſecond griefe, 
Aganſt vourſe!fe. 


| Lemmnato Tpray thee ceaſe thy counſaile, 


Which t:lles into mine cares as proſirlelle, 
As water inaſyuc:giue not me counfalle, 


Not 


about Nothing, 
Nor letno comforter delzght mine eare, 
Butſucha one whoſe wrongs doeſute with mins. 
Bring me afather that ſo loud his child, 

Whole oy of heris oucr-whelmd like mine, 

And bid hun ſpeake of patience, 
Meaſure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 
And letit anſwer euery {traine for {traine, 

As thus for thus, and ſuch a griefe for (ſuch, 

In every lincament,branch,thape,and forme: 

If ſuch a one will ſinile and {troke his beard, 
And ſorrow, wagge,cric hem, when he ſhould grone, 


. * OO * 
Patch gricfe with proucrbes,make misfortune drunke, 


With candle-wa ſters:.-bring him yetto me, 2” 

And | of him will gather patience: 

But there is no ſuch man Er brother,men 

Can counſaile.and ſpcake comfort to that griefe, 

Which they themſclucs not feele,but taſting it, 

Their counſale turnes to paſſion, which before, 

Would giue preceptiall medcine to rage, 

Fetter ſtrong madneſle m a ſilken thi ed, 

Charme ach with ayre, and agony with words, 

No,no,tis all mens ofhce, to ſpecake patience 

To thole that wring vnder the loade of forrow 

But no mans vertue nor lufhciencie | 

 Tobe ſo morall, when he (hall endure 

Thehke himſclfc: therefore giue me no counſaile, 

' My erictes crie lowder then aduertiſement- 

| Brother Thercein do menfrom children nothing difter. 

Leonato 1 pray thee peace, | wil be fleſh and bloud, 

For there was neuer yet Philoſopher, 

Thatcould endurethe tooth-ake patiently, 

Howeuer they haue wiitthe {tile of gods, 

And made apulh at chance and ſufferance, - 
Brother Yetbend not all the harme vpon your ſclte, 

Mlakethoſethat do offend you,ſuffer too. 
Leonaro There thou ſpeakſt reaſon,nay I will doo, 


My ſoule doth tell me, Heros beliced, 


And 


- iT by Nander hath TONe through 


eMuchadoe © 


 Andthat ſhall Claudioknow,ſo ſhall theprince, 
And all ofthem that thus diſhonour her. 
Enter Prince and ( Taxdzo. 


Brother Here comes the Prince and Claudio haſtily. 
Prince Good den,good den. 
Clandio Good day to both of you. 
| Leonato Heare you my Lords? 
Prince We haue ſome haſte Leonato. 
Le:nato Some haſte my lordiwell,fare you well my lord, 
Arc you ſo haſty now?wel,all is one. 
Prince Nay donot quarrel with vs, good old man. 


Brother It "a could night TINT with quarrelling, 


Some of vs would lie low. 


Clandio Who wrongs him? | | 
| Leona. Mary thoudoſt wrong me thou dilſerbler, thou: 


' ' Nay, neuer [ay thy hand vpon thy ſword, 


I feare thce not. 
Clantin Mary beſhrew my hand, 


i] Tf] it hould C1uc your azec ſuch cauſe of feare, 
. 'Infaithmy hand meant nothing to my ſword. 


Leonato Tth.tuth man, nener flecre and ieſt at me, 
I ſpcake notlike a dotard, norafvole, 
As vnder priuiledge of age to bragge, 

What I haue done beingyong, ot what would doe, 
Were I not old,know Clmdio to thy head, 


|-#T houtaſt ſo w roned mine innocentchild and we, 
That] am forſt to Jay my reuerence by, | 
' And with erey haires and bruiſe of many daics, 


Do challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I fay thou haſt bclied mine innocent child. 
id through her heart, 
Andfhehesburicd with her: ance ors: 
. Oina toomb where necuer ſcanda ſlept, 
| Sauethis of hers, framde by thy ville 
Claudio My villany? 
Leonato Thine Claudio thing Ifay. 
Praxce You wr not right old = 


Leonats 


about Nothing. 
Lemato My Lord,my Lord, | 
The prooue it on his body ifhe dare, 
Dil ight his nice fence, and his aQtiue praQtiſe, 
His aie of youth,and bloome of luſhhood. 
Claudio Away,l will not haue to doe with you. 
 _ Leonato Canſ(tthou ſo daffe me*thou haſt kild my child, 
If thou kilſt me, boy,thou ſhalt kill a man, 
Brother He ſhal killtwo of vs,and men indeed, 
But thats no.matter,let him kill one firſt: 
Win me and weare me, let him anſwer me, 
Come follow me boy,come fir boy,come follow me 
Sir boy, ile whip you from your foyning fence, 
Nav,as I am a gentleman Lwill. 


Leonato Brother, 
Brother Content yourfelf,God nowes, I loued my neece, 


\ 


And ſheis dead,flanderd to deat]: by villaines, 
T hat dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 
As Idare take aſerpent bythe tongue, 
Boyes,apes,braggarts. Jackes,milke-ſops. 
| Leonato Brother Anthony. 7 

Brother Hold you content, what man!I know them, yea | 
And what they weigh,cuen to the vtmoſt ſcruple, 
Scambling,out-facing,faſhion-monging boies, 
That he,ind cogge,and flout,deprauc,and flaunder,. 
Go antiquely,and ſhew outward hidiouſneſle, 
And ſpeake of halfea dozen dang'rous words, 
How they might hurt their enenues,if they durſt, 
And thi, 1s all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonic. 

Brother Come tis no matter, 
Do not you meddle,letme dealein this. 

Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake rol patience, 

My heart is ſory for your daughters death: ' 
But on my honour ſhe was chargde with nothing 
Put what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leonaro My Lord,my ord. 


Prince Iwill not heare you. 
H 2 Leonato 
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are high roofe melancholie, and would faine haue it beaten 


 eMuch ils 


| Lev. Nocome brother,away \ I\wil be heard. Exeumt amb. 
Bro, And hal, or ſome of vs wil ſmart for it. Enter Bew. 


' Prince See Ge heere comes the man we weut to ſeeke. 
'L land. Now fignior,what newes? 


Bend. Good day my Lord: 
Prirce Welcome ſignior, You are almoſt come to parte al- 


| 


moſ? atr ay. 


Clard, Wee had hkt to haue bad our two noſes fnapt off 


with two old men without tecth, | 


Prince .Leonato and his brother'whatthinkſt outhad We 


{ ought, [ doubt we ſhould have beene too yong for them. 


Benead, In afalle quarrell there C no true valor, I] cameto 
ſeeke vou both. 


| Clind, Wehauebeene vp and Sewing to ſecke thee, for we 


away, "wilt thou vſe thy wit ? 

| Zened. Itis in my ſcabberd, hall drawe it? | 

' Prince Doeſt thou weare thy wt by thy ſide? 

7 /uxd. Never any did ſo,though very many haue been be- 


ll, f de their wit, 1 will bid thee drawe,as wee doc the minſtrels, 


«:aw to pleaſure vs. 


Prince As1amanhoneſt man he lookes per, art thou 
te kc,or angry ? 


| (lavd, What, courage man 2: w bat though care e kild a catte, 


t thou haſt mettle enough: In thee to boll care. 


Bened. Sw, 1 ſhall mecte your wit inthe careere , and you 
charge; t againſt me, I pray you chuſe another ſubieR 
gt Jand. N ay then giue him another ſtaffe,thus laſt was broke 


croſle. 


- Prins By this hah he chauyges more and more, thiake 


7 be be angry indeed. 


(fd, Tthebeheknowes how to turne his girdle. 
- Bened, Shall If peake a word in your cate ? 
| (and. Godbleſſe mefioma challenge. 


\'Bered, Youareavilaine, Tieaſt' not, I will make it good 


s blowe you dare, with whatyou dare, and when vou dare: doe 
[i Tec right,or I will proteſt your Ore : you haue killd a 


fcc 


about N othing. 
Iweeete Lady, and her death (hall fall heauic on you, let me 
heare from you. | 

Claxd. Well I wil meetyou,lo I may hauc good cheare. 

Prince What,a feaſt, a feaſt? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid meto a calues head 
& a capon.the which if I doe not carue moſt curicuſly,lay my 
kniffe's naught, ſhall I not find a woodcocke to0? 

Bened. Sw your wit amables well, it goes ea(ily. 

Prince Ile tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte, the other 
day:I ſaid thou hadl(t a fine witte, true ſaid ſhe,a fine little one: 
no ſaid I a great wit : rightfaies ſhe, a great grolle onefhay ſaid = 
I, a good wit, iult faid ſhe,it hurts no body:nay ſaid I, the gen- 
leman is wiſe: certaine ſaid ſhe, a wiſe gentleman: nay aid T,he 
hath the tongues: that I belecue ſaid ſhee, forhe ſwore athing 
to mee on munday night, which hee forſwore on tueſday mor. 
ning, theres a double tongue theirs twortongues, thus did ſhee 
an houre together tranſ-ſhape thy particular vertues, yet at laft 
ſhe cocluded witha ſ1gh,thou waſt the PRagyneg manin Italy. 

ona For the which (hee wept heartily and faide ſhe ca» 
rec not. 

Prince Yea that the did, butyet for all that, andif ſhe did 
not hate him deadly, ſhe would loue him dearely, the old mans 


danehter to!d vs all. Bs, 
{ !«d, All all, and moreouer,God ſawe him when he was 


hid m the garden, 


Prince But when ſhall we (et the ſauage bulles hornes one 


the ſenſible Benedicks head? 
| (lt, Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 


marrted nan. 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I wil leaue 
you now to your gofſep-like hamor,you breakeieſts as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Fordfor your many courtifies | thanke you , I muſt diſconti- 
pue your company,your brotherthe baſtard is fled from Mcſ- 
fina: you haue among you, kild a ſweet and innocent lady:for | 
wy Lord Lacke- beard, there hee and 1 ſhal meet, and till then 


| Peace be with hum, > | 
H 3 Brice 


. . 
oy . F 
V . 
6 
- V : : 
# . k S 
- as hd, . - 

5 XX 'F EE Dr ES 

) \ 

. . \ ' 


the loue of Beatrice. 


(ad, did he not ſay my brother was fled? 


fo 
5 Y 


eMuch ator 


Prince He isin earneſt. 
(rndio In moſt profound carne, and lle warrant you for 


Prince And hath challengde hes. 
Glandio Nolt fincerely. ; 
Prince What a pretty thing man is when be goes in his 


| dubletand hoſle,andl1ecaues of his" wat! 


Enter C, onſtables, Co nrade , and Borachio, 
Clandio He1sthena Giantto aryA pe,but Wen isan Ape a 


Door to ſuch a man. 


Prince Butſoft you, let me be! plucke vpn my FIERSLST be 


Conſ?. Come you fir,if iultice cannot tame you , the ſhall 


nere weigh more reaſons in her balance , nay, and you be a 
curhnag s hypo ocrite once,you mult be lookt to, 


Prixe How now,two of wy brothers men bound? Pora- 


| _ one. 


(audio Hearken after their olfinces my Lodd. 
Prince Officers,what offence haue theſe men done? 
Conſt. Mary ſir,they haue committed falſe report, moreo- 


_ uerthey haue ſpoken vntruths, ſecondarily they are ſlanders, 
txt and laſtly, they haue belyed a Lady, thirdly they haue Vce 
' refied vniuſt thinges, and to conclude, they arc lying knaues. 


Prince, Firſt ! aske thee what they haue | Oleg thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, ſ1xt and laſtly why they are come- 


woes, and to cionclacefidt you lay to their charge. 


Cland. Kightly reaſoned,and1 in his owne dwiſion, and by 


' my troththeres one meaning wel ſuted. 


Prince Who haue you off ended maiſters, that you are thus 


bound to your anſere? this learned Conſtable is too cunnimg 
- tobe vnderſtood, whats vour offence ? 


Bor. Sweetec prince, let me Toeno farther to mine anſwere: 


do you heare me,and let this Counte kill me : 1 have deceiued 
_ *enenyour very eyes: what your wiſedoms could not diſcouer, 


theſe ſhallowe fooles haue broght to light, whe in the night 0- 
 rerheard me confeſling to this man, how Don lohn your bro- 
terincenſed me to Nlaunder the Lady Hero, howe you were 


' brought 


about N{athing. 
brought into theorchard,and ſaw me court Margarct in He- 
roes garments, how ”"_ diſgracde hir when you ſhould ma 
hir:my villany they haue vpon record, which I had rather ſeats 
with my death,then repeate ouer to my ſhame:the lady is dead 
ypon mine and my maſters falſe accuſation: and briefely,I de- 
fire nothin but the reward of a villaine. 

Prince Runnes not this ( peech like yron through your 
bloud? 

{and, T have dronke poiſon whiles heytterd it, 

Prince But did my brother {\ ct thee ON to this? 

Bor. Yea,and paid me richly for the praGtile of it. 

Prince He is compoſde and framde of treacherie, 


And fled heisvpon this villanie. 

Claw, Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appcare 
In the rare ſemblance that I loud it BR, | 

Conſt. Come, bring away the plaintfles, by this time our 
ſexton hath reformed Sionior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 


ſters, do not forget to ſpecific when time and place [hal ſerue, 


that I aman aſle. 
Con.2 Here, here comes maſter Signior Leonato, and the 


ſexton too. 
Enter Leonato his brother and the Sexton, 
Leonato Which is the villame7let me ſec his cies, 
Thatwhen I note another man hke him, 
I may auoide him: which of theſe 1s he? 
Bor. Ifyou would know your wrong eons on me. 


Leonato | Artthou the ſlauc that wuhi y breath haſt killd 


Mine innocent child? 


Bor. Yea,cuen I alone. 
Lee. No,not ſo villaine,thou belieſt thy ſelfe, . 


Here ſtand a paire of honourable men, 
A third is fled that had a handin &: 
I thanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 
T was brauely done, if you bethinke you of it. 
( lar. I know not howto pray your pacience, 


Yet I muſt ſpeake,chooſe your rcucnge your ſelfe, 
Impoſe 


Impoſe me to whatpenance your inuention 


eM uch adoe 


Can lay vpon my ſinne, yet ſinnd Inot, * 


_ Butiamultakmg. 


Prince By wy ſole norT, 
And yet toſatisfic this good old man, 
I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 


Thatheele enioyneme to, 
- Leonato ] cannot Eid you bid my daughter hue, 


- 


That were umpoſſible,bur 


| [ pray you both, 
Polleflethe people in Mcſlina = 


How innocent ſhe died;andift your loue 
Can labour aughtin ſad jnuenition, 
Hang heran epitaph vpon her toomb, 

And ſingitto te bones,{ing it to night: 

To morrow morning come you to my houſe, 
And finceyou could not be my ſonin law, 

Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 


| Almoſtthe copie of my child thats dead, 


And ſhe alone 15 heyrc to both of vs, 


. Giueher the 1ight you ſhould have giun her coſin, 


And ſo dies my reuenge. 

| { {auazo' O noble fir! | 

Your ouer kindneſle doth wring teares from me, 
I doembrace your offer and diſpole, 

For henceforth of poore Claudio, = 

Leonato 'T omorrow then I wil expeQ your comming, 

To nightI take my leaue,this naughty man 

Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I belecuc was packt in al this wrong, 


| Hyred toitby your brother, 


Bor. No by my ſoule ſhe was not, 
Nor knew not what the did when ſhe ſpoke to me, 
But alwaycs hath bin juſt and vertuous, 
Inanything that I do knovy by her. 
{onft. Morcouer fir, which indeede 1s not vnder white and 
blacke.this plaintiffc heere, the offendour, did call me afle, I 


beleech youlet it beremembred io kis puniſhment, and = 
the 


——_x— <— wm << Iwo — ues SS I Ts Ss RT 


about Nothing, 
the watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they fay he 
wearesa key in his eare and a locke hanging by it,and borows 
monie in Gods name,the which he hath vide fo long, & neuer 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend notlung 
tor Gods ſake:praic you examine him ou thatpoint, 


Leonato Ithankethcefor thy care and honelt pines. 
Conſt. Your worſhip ſpeakes like a moſt thanktul 2nd re- 


- ucrent youth,and I praiſe Godfor you, 


Leon, Theres for thy paines. 
Con#t, God ſaue the foundation. 
. Leon. Goe, I diſchargethee of thy priſoner, and I thanke 
ec. j .T 
{o1F. Tleaue an arrant knaue with your worſhip,which T + 
beſcech your worthip to corre your ſelfe,tor the example of 
others: God keepe your wor(hip, I with your worilup well, 
God reſtore you to health, I humblice gue you leauc to depatt 
and if a merie mecting may be wiſht,God prohibite it : coing 
neighbour. 

Leon, V mill to morrow morning, Lords,farewell. 

Brot. Farewell my lords, we lookefor you to morrow. 

Prince We will not faile. 

Claud, Tonight ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you theſe fellowes on, weeltalke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felpw. exeunt 

Emer Benedrche and Margaret, 
Bened. Praic thee ſiweete miſtris Margaret, deſerue well at 


my hands.by helping me to the ſpeech of Beatrice. 


Mar. Wil you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of wy beau- 
tic? 
Bene. Info higha ſtile Margaret, that no man living ſhall 
come our it, for in moſt comely truth thou deſeruelt it, 
Mar. Tohaueno man come ouer me, why ſhal 1 alaies 
keep below ſtaires. 
Bene. Thy witis as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 
Mar. And your's,as blunt asthe Feacers foiles , which hit, 
but hurt not. 
I Pere, 
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eMuch adce © 


Les” A miandy wi Mature ie oct are: 


| min: and{o Ipray thee call Leatrice, I giue thee the buck- 
Icrs. bf | 


arg. Gmeys the ſwordes, wee hauc bucklers of our. 


[| | OW ne. 2 . 


Bene, Tf you vſe them Margaret, you muſt putte in the 


Pikes with a vice, and they are aungerous weapons for 


4 
: 
[1 


Aur, Well, I will call Peatriceto you , who Ithinke hath 
leoves. 4 Exit Margarite. 


| | | © Vere. Andthereforewil come. The God of louethatfits 


aboue, and knowes mee, and knpwes me, how pittifull I de- 
ſcrue. I meaneinfinging . butinlouing , Leander the good 
fvimmer, T1oilus the firſt mploier of pandars, and a whole 
booke full of theſe quondam carpet-mongers, whoſe names 
yet runneſinoothly in the even rode of a blancke verſe , wh 
they were ncuer ſo truly turnd _ and ouer as my poore ſelfc 
in loue:mary I cannot thew it inrmme,I haue tricd, I can finde 
ovt no rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for ſcorne, 
horne,a hard rime:for {choole foole,a babling rime: very omi- 
Nous endings , no, | was not borne vndera riming plannet, 
nor I cannot wooe in fe{tiuall termes: (weete Beatrice wouldlt 
thou come whenlI cald tice? | 
| Emer Beatrice. | 

Bear. Yea ſignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O (thay buttillthen. Ft 

Bear. Then,isſpoken: fare you wel now,and yet cre goe, 


| Tetme goewiththat T came, which is, with knowing what 


hath paſt betweene you and Claudio. 
Pene, Onelyfoule words, and therevpon I will kiſſethee. 
Pear. Foule nords is but foule wind, and foule wind 1s but 
foul breath,and foulc breath is hoifome,therfore I wil depart 
ynklt, ! | 
Pere. Thou haſt frighted the word out of his right ſence, 
fo forable is thy wit, but I muſt tel thee plainly, Claudio vnder- 
goes my challenge, ard ether I muſt ſhortly heare from him, 


er dill fubſcrite hima coward, and I pray thee now tell _ 
j or 


"4 


_.. 


about Nothing. 
for which of my bad parts didſt thou farſt falin loue with me? 
Beat. Forthem alltogether, which maintaind fo politique 


a ſtate of cuil,that they will notadmitte oy nod part to inter- 


mingle with them: but for which of my goo parts did you frſt 


ſuffer louc for me? | 
Bexe. Suffer loue!a good epithite, I do ſuffer loue indeed, 


for I louethce againſt my will. 

Bear. In ſpight of your heart I thinke , alas poore heart if 
you ſpightit for my ſake, I will ſpightit for yours, for wil ne- 
ucrlouec that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou andI are too wile to wooe peaceably. 

Beat, It appcarcs not in this confeſlton,theres not one wiſe 
man among twentie that will praiſe hnnſelte. 

Bene. Anold,an old inſtance Peatrice, that liu'd in the time 
of good neighbours,ifa man do not ere&t in this age his owne 
toomb erche dies, he ſhall live no longerin monument, then 
the bell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Queſtion,why an hower in clamour anda quarter in 
rhewme , therefore isit moſt expedient for the wiſe, if Don 
worme( his conſcience)find no nnpedimentto the contrary,to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertues,as I am to my ſeli ſo much 
for prailing my ſelfe,who I my ſelfe will beare witnes is praiſe 
worthie,and now tell me, how doth your colin? 

Beat. Venieill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Verici'l too. 

Bene. \Seruc God,loue me,and mend,there wil I leane you 
too,for here comes one in haſte. Emter J'r/ula. 

Fr/ala Madam, you muſt cometo your vncle,yonders old 
coile at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bio falſely ac- 
cuſde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abuſde,and Don lohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
ſently? 

Feat. Will you go hearethis newes {1gnior? 
Bene. 1 willue in thy heart,die inthy lap, and beburicd in 


thy cies:and morcouer, I wil go withthee tothy vncles. ex. 
IT 2 Emer 


e Much adoe 


Enter ( landio, Prince, and three or foure with tapers. 
C/:n2 Is this the monument of Leonato? 
Card Nis my Lord. | Epnaph. | 
Done to death by "hk 01-98 tongues, 
Was the Hero that heerelies: | 
Death in guerdon of her wronges, 
Giues her fame which neuer cles; 
Sothe life that dyed with ſhame, 
Lives mn death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there ypon the toomb, 
Praifin hir when TT am dead. HE 
Clardio Now oleh ſound' & ſing your ſolemne hymne. 
| Song Pardon goddefle of the night, 
'T hoſethat flew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with foods of woe, | 
Round abouther tombe they goe: | 
Midnight aſſiſt our mone, help vsto figh & grone, | 
H cawily heaully. 
| Graves yawne and yeeld your dead, 
Till death be vttered, | 
Heauily heauily. | (right. 
Zo. Now vnto thy bones 990d night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maiſters, put your torches out, 
The wolues haue preied, and looke, the gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Phatbus, round about 
Dapples the drowſte Eaſt with PRs of grey: 
Thanks to you al, and leaue vs, fare you well. 
Clandio Good morrow maſters,cack his ſeuerall way. 
Prince Come let vs hence,and puton other weedes, 
And then to Leunatocs we will goe. 
Claudio And. Hvmen now with luckier iſſue ſpeeds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vþ this woe. exeunt. 
Enter Leovato,Benedich, Margaret Vr/ulagola man,Frier Hero, 
__ Frier Did Inottellyon ſhee was innocent? 
Lee. Soarcthe Prince and Claudio who accuſd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 
But Margaret was m ſome faultfor this, 


Although againſt her will asit appeares, In 


about Nothing. 

In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 

Old Wel, I am glad thatall things ſorts ſo well, 
Bened, And ſo am I, being clfe by faith enforſt 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo, Well daughter,and you ea all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your ſelues, 

And whien I ſend for you come hither masked: 

The Prince and Claudio promiſde by this howre 

Toviſite me,you know youroffice brother, 

Youmuſt be father toyour brothers daughter, 

And giuc her to young Claudio. Exeunt Lagies. 
Old Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 
Bened, Frier,I muſt intreate your paines,I thinke. 
Frier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened, Tobind me,or vndo me,one of them : 

Signior Leonato,truth itis good Signior, 

Yourniece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo, Thateve my daughter lent her,tis moſt true. 
Bened, AndI do withan eye of loue requite her. 
Leo, Theſight whereot I thinke you had from me, 

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will ? 
Bened, Youranſwerefirisenigmaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 

May ſtand with ours, this day to be conioynd, 

In the ſtate of honorable marriage, 

In which (good Frier) I ſhal defire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking, 
Frier And my helpe. 


Heere comes the Prince and Claudio, 
Enter Prince, and { laudio, and two or three other, 


Prince Good morrow to this faire aſſembly, 

Leo, Good morrow Prince, good morrow Claudio: 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 
Today to marry with my brothers daughter? * 

{land, Ve hold my mind were ſhean Ethiope, 

Leo Call her foorth brother, heres the Frier ready, 


P, Good morrow Bened,why _ the watter? 
3 


3» 


eV uch adoe 


3t you haueſuch a Februarie face, | 
So full of froſt, of ſtorme, and clowdineſle. 
| (land, I thinke he thinkes vpon the ſauage bull: 


5  Tuſh feare not wan.weeletip thy hornes with gold, 


:- Andeotacalfein thatfame n 


| Andall Europaſhall reioyceatthee, 

_ As once Europa did at luſtic /oue, 
When he would play the noble beaſt inloue. 
| Bene. Bull Toue fir had an amiablelowe, + 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your fathers cowe, 
4.7 wn feate, | 

| Huh like to you, for you hauc iuſt tus bleate. 

LT" * fi Enter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margavet, Urſala. 


| (aw. For this I owe you:here comes other recknings. 
facki is the Lady I muſt (cize vpon? 


' * ..,| Leo, This fameisſhe,andTIdo vive you her. | 
| Cland, Whythenſhees mine;fiveet, let me ſce your face. 
Leom. Nothat you ſhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier,and ſweareto marry hir. 
Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frie, 
1 am your husband if you hike ofme, | 
| Hero Andwhenl] fu 'd I was yourother wife, 


And when youloucd, you were * other hasband. 
Clend. Another Hero. 


| Hero Nothing certainer, - 
One Herodicd defilde,but I do lue, 
And {urely as T line. I am a maide. 
| Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 
| Leen. She died my Lord,but whiles her ſlannder liu'd, 
Frier All this amazement can I qualifie, 
When afterthat the holy rites are ended, 
Tletell you largely of faire Herocs death, 
Meane time Jet wonder ſceme familiar, 
| % ndto the chappell let vs preſently, 
| Ben. Softand faire Frier,whichis Beatrice? | 
- Beat, Tanſwer to that name,whatis your will? 
Bene. Do not you loue me? | 


| Beat, Why no,no morethenreaſon. 


Feve. 


about N(othing. 


Bene, Why then your vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, 


Hauc beene geceiucd, they ſwore you did 
Beat. Donotyouloue me? . 
Bene. Troth no,no morethen reaſon. 
Bear. Why then my colin-Margaret and Vrſula 
Are much decciu'd, for they did {weare you did. 
Bene. "They {wore that you were almolt ſicke for me. 
Pear. They ſwore that you were welnigh dead for me. 
| Bexe. Tis no ſuch matter,then you do not loue me, 
Bear. No truly, butin friendly recompence. 
Leon. Come colin, l am ſure youloue the gentleman. 
(4au. Andile beſworne vpon't, that he loucs her, 
For heres a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his owne pare braine, 
Faſhioned to Beatrice. 
Hero And heres another, 
Writ in my coſins hand,ſtolne from herpocket, Ea 
Containing her affeion vto Benedicke, _ - 
Bene, A miracle,heres our owne hands agaiht our hearts: 
come, [ will haue thee, but by this light I take thee forpittie. 
| Bear. I would not denic you, but by this good day, I yeeld 
vpon great perſwafſion,*and partly to faue your life, for I was 
told, you were ina conſumption, 
Leon, Peace I will ſtop your mouth, 


Prince - How doſt thon Benedicke the married man? 

Bere, Ne tel thee what prince:a colledge of witte-crackers 
cannot flout me out of my humour, doſtthou think | carefor 
a Satyre or an Epigramme? no, if a man will be beaten with _ 
braines, a ſhall weare nothing hanſvume about him: in briefe, 
fince I doe purpoleto marric,] will think nothing to anie yr 
poſe that the world can faie againſt it, and therfore neuer flout 
at me,for what I have ſaid againſt it: for manis agiddiething, 
and thisis my concluſion : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke | 

to haue beaten thee, but inthat thou art like to be my kinſ{man, . 


live vabrwſde,and loue my couſen, . | ont 
| Clan, Thad wel hopte thou wouldthane denied Beatrice, 


that I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy ingk life, to _ 
 . INCE 


 eMauch adoe 


thee a double dealer,which out ofqueſtionthou wilt be if my 
| coolin do not lookeexceeding narrowly totheey | 
Bene, Come, come,weare friends,lets haue a dance erewe 
| are maried,that we may lighten our own hearts,and our wiucs 
heeles, | : | | , | 
' Leon. Weelehauedancng afterward,89 - 
Beze, Firſt,ofmy worde, therefore plaie mulicke, Prince, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no (taffe 

- | morercuerent then one tipt with horne, 

Enter Meſſenger. 

CMeſ. My Lord,your brother Iohn is tane io flight, 
| Andbrow#ht with armed men backe te Meſlina. 

| Bene. Thinke not on him till to morroy , tle deuiſe thee 


| brauepuniſhments for him:ſtrike'vp Pipers. dence , 
FINIS. 
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